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CHAPTER I. 



X HE following day passed in a restless 
impatience for the return of Francisco, as 
the confinement of his room, now that his 
strength was recruited, became irksome ; 
and he heard with a degree of satisfaction^ 
at an early hour in the evenitig, the sound 
of horses, which he rightly judged announ- 
ced the arrival of his father and Hubert. 
Jaqueline, shortly after, delivered the re- 
quest with which she was commissioned, 
that if sufficiently recovered, he would go 
down to supper—" And now," she added, 
" I have again to entreat, whatever your 
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2 THE BRAVO OF BOHEMIA. 

feelings, you will endeavour to conceal 
them as much as possible ; and do not ex- 
asperate your father by violent opposition, 
which will make your situation worse, but 
cannot release you from it.. Deception 
will be of service to you, therefore remem- 
ber my words — but do not name me with 
kindness, or indeed notice me at all, when 
you can avoid doing so, for it will benefit 
neither of us," 

Ethelwald's curiosity now surmounted 
every other feeling; and a conviction that 
lie should at least be released from the sus- 
pense he had hitherto endured prompted 
him to exert strength he did not really 
possess ; and having assured his mother he 
would, for her sake, endeavour to command 
himself, followed the way she cautiously 
led. Having descended a spacious staircase, 
which bore evident marks of the devasta- 
ting hand of time, they passed through a 
long passage, in which every step they took 
was echoed back by a chilling vibration ; 
and on entering a room, in which, before 
their arrival, he had heard the sound of 



THE BBAVO QF 30HEMIA. 3 

many voices, he looked round for the group 
his imagination had already portrayed, and 
which being assembled, fully answered 
every expectation he had formed. Of the 
room he took no other notice than that 
a large fire blazed in its extremity ; and 
in the centre, a long table, over which were 
suspended two lamps, that in one moment 
plainly revealed the lineaments of every 
countenance placed round it, attracted his 
attention. At the upper end was seated . 
his father, and next him, on one side, Hu- 
bert; on the other, a vacant chair, designed, 
as he afterwards found, for himself. 

He had not time to ascertain the number 
of those who formed the party, which rose 
on his entrance, when Francisco said — 
" You are welcome, . Henrico, among us; 
and I rejoice to see you so well recovered." 

Ethel wald, unused to the name by which 
he waS' welcomed, turned round to see if 
thCTe was any one beside himself for whom 
the salutation was designed ; and he stood 
irresolute, till his father, addressing himself 

a2 



4 THB BRAVO OF BOHEMIA. 

to his companions, continued — " My son 
having been brought up by strangers, and 
that from an in&nt, has no idea of his 
family name, and as I am equally unac- 
quainted with that they have given him, I 
choose to call him by the one I myself gave 
him; you, therefore, gentlemen, in him 
see Henrico de Roseville, my newly-found 
child, and in whom I shall in future hope 
to find a valuable member of our society. 
Come this way, my boy, that I may intro- 
duce you to my friends, who are disposed 
to be yours also." 

" One and all of us, noble captain !" 
was echoed round the table, and Ethel- 
wald's heart grew faint as he had the assu- 
rance ; but believing he should need all the 
fortitude of which he was possessed* he 
endeavoured to rally his spirits, and so far 
succeeded, that his apparent composure 
was taken for proofs of obedience,* or at 
least resignation to his altered destiny; 
and the deception animated even the mo- 
rose featurejs of his father, and softened 
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them into a ghastly smile, less consonant 
to them than the sullen frown it had su- 
perseded. 

To the interrogation if he was quite 
strong again, he answered in the negative, 
adding, he was still very far from well, 
but understood it was his wish he should 
leave his chamber. — " In that case we will 
not keep you long from it," replied Fran- 
cisco ; " but I was impatient to let my 
friends behold the youth for whose reco- 
very I have risked so much ; and having 
taken a few glasses with us, you shall be 
at liberty to retire when you please." 

Supper was then placed on the table, 
and Ethelwald, who felt little inclination 
to rest, and more to survey the company, 
aniuiied himself by delineating the differ- 
eat countenances of each, which though 
varying in expression, were all tinctured 
with a subtilty that, to a less minute ob- 
server^ could not fail of indicating their 
occupatioii and mode of life. 

Among the number seated, he had not 
yet discovered Sebastian, and felt relieved 
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from the dread that his own agitation, had 
he been present, and dared to speak to him, 
must entirely have defeated the resolution 
he had made to be guarded in his conduct. 
But one glass only had passed round, on 
the removal of supper, which was drank to 
the health of their noble chief and his 
new-found son, their future ally, when a 
boy, who had attended during the repast, 
announced the arrival of what he under- 
stood to be the absent party, by his father 
saying — " Ah ! this early return should 
either bode some unlooked-for success, or 
there are spies abroad." 

Ethelwald observed many significant 
looks exchanged by those present; and 
when one of them who sat near him said — 
" Sebastian will, no doubt, give a satisfac- 
tory reason for so doing," he, without ap- 
pearing to notice the name, declared him- 
self too ill to remain longer at the table,' 
and begged he might be permitted to re- 
tire to his bed. 

Francisco, either unconscious of the 
motive, or wishing to be thought so, left 



x 



THE BEAVO OF BOHEMIA. 7 

him at liberty to use his own pleasure ; and 
he quitted the room in time to evade the 
sight of his perfidious servant, whose voice 
he shortly after heard, as the latter crossed 
the passage from which he had just re- 
tired. 

. Longer to have disbelieved what he 
from the first surmised, and to which every 
incident bore such corroborating testimo- 
ny, would have been madness; it remained, 
therefore, only for him to prepare his mind 
to sustain with resolution the task his pro- 
mise to Jaqueline had imposed, that of 
dragging through an uncertain period 
with men from whom every feeling re- 
volted; and to do this, he must assimilate 
his manners to theirs. 

" What ! become a robber ! — his name 
enrolled with a banditti ! — ^his dearly-prized 
honour sacrificed on the unhallowed shrine, 
where, in nightly orgies, they pledged 
their impious faith, and sealed their bonds 
by sacrilegious oaths !—- Never ! never !" he 
exclaimed; " it cannot be !" He would es- 
cape the galling fetters nature had forged 
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to wring his soul, disclaim duties he could 
not fulfil, and which his father's base cha- 
racter rendered void, and return again to 
the world, to vindicate the innocence which 
was yet unblemished, save by its affinity 
to such a wretch. 

His apostrophe terminated in despair ; 
rhemory, as if joining the conspiracy 
against him, inquired, in a strange country, 
and without money, how he was to regain 
that world, even were it possible to escape 
the vigilance that would, doubtless, be ex- 
erted to prevent his leaving the forest? 
These were visible obstacles to his design, 
but the incentives for an attempt to pursue 
it still more powerful; even a remem- 
brance of his mother's disappointment, nay 
his own, in thus for ever relinquishing a 
knowledge of the secret in which he was 
so much interested, was insufficient to de- 
ter him fix)m taking an early opportunity 
to tell his father that he would not be com- 
pelled to embrace the Bfe he believed him- 
self dragged there to endure. Again it 
occurred, that now he had been in part 



THE BRAVO OF BOHEMIA. ( 9 

initiated into their secret^ the clan he had 
seen would never suffer him to endanger 
their safety by forsaking them ; but he re- 
sisted this, and every idea that crossed his 
determinate purpose, and waited for the 
enlivening day, with an impatience Ihat 
nearly rendered him incapable of attending 
the summons brought by Jaqueline, who, 
on the preceding night, after lighting 
him to his room, retired, and had not seen 
him again till she called in the morning 
to know if he was stirring, and then, as 
though fearful of being overheard, merely 
told him, if well enough to go down stairs, 
his fether wished to speak with him be- 
fore he left home, which he was about 
to do. 

&nt on seeking an opportunity of de- 
claring his intention, Ethelwald did not 
regard the weakness \^hich still reminded 
him of his recent indisposition ; and having 
hastily dressed himself, descended the 
stairs, at the bottom of whieli h§ met his 
mother, who conducted Mm ta:a .^jip^rent 
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10 THE BEAVO OF BOHEMIA. 

apartment from that he had supped in the 
foregoing night, and where he found his 
father, Hubert, and four others, whose faees 
he instantly recognized, as being of the 
supper party. 

On his entering the room, Hubert was 
the first to inquire after his health, which 
he did with a degree of hesitation, as if 
doubting the reception it might meet ^th. 
Ethelwald, however, returned the civility 
in a manner that gratified his father, who 
extended his hand to him, saying — " That's 
good : I expected to have found you less 
kind in your manners towards us, seeing 
that thou hast been brought up among 
people who do not much respect those 

beneath them." 

« 

^Ethelwald replied he had always been 
taught to pay to every one the respect 
due to their situation, whatever it might 
be ; and civility, with him, was never un- 
requited. 

" Such then, and much more, w^ are 
plrepared to ' offer you," said his father ; 
^ and if thou canst resolve to forget what 



'*■:• 



THE BBAVO OF BOHEMIA. 11 

thou hast left, and enter upon our way of 
life, I can promise thee both friends and 
fortune, for here we lack neither: but 
first, let's to our repast, after which we 
will talk of business ; for these are chosen 
companions, from whom we have no se- 
crets — though, as to that, all our comrades 
are good and worthy fellows, disposed to 
ser^e, nay, to obey you/' 

His heart, chilled by the reflection of 
such homage, sighed, but refused his tongue 
the power of utterance ; and he partook, in 
silence, the refreshment set before him. 

Conversation, which he neither under- 
stood- or attended to, engrossed the party 
during their meal, which was no sooner 
ended, and JaqueUne withdrawn, .than his 
father resumed that in which he was more 
particularly interested, by saying — " I have 
already told you, though living in a forest, 
we contrive to enjoy ourselves, aod are too 
many in number to be solitary. As you 
will in future become one of. us, I shall 
give you sfx fine lads, whose business it 
will be toirespect your ordecs^ ^sA \n«v:» 
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ture to promise you'll never find them 
flinch either from danger or duty." 

With a countenance expressive of more 
surprise than he really felt, because in part 
prepared for this explanation, Ethelwald 
inquired what he meant to infer from a 
proposal altogether unintelligible to him ? 
but added, it did not require to be further 
explained, as he hoped he would not persist 
in detaining him, when assured he found 
it impossible to reconcile himself to any 
other mode of life than that from which he 
took him, and to which he should assuredly 
return, as, having acknowledged his claims, 
it did not follow they must always be con- 
fined to each other. 

The smile his forced civility to Hubert 
had spread over the dark designing featui^es 
of his father changed to a livid paleness; 
hitf qtiiveriug lips proclaimed the rising 
tempest of his soul, and in a voice checked 
by passion* he exclaimed^-'' Perfidious hy- 
pocrite ! is this the result of thy forced com** 
pliance ? I would have won thee to our 
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eause^ which thou must and shall espouse ; 
but since thou hopest again to leave me^ 
hear me swear, rather than that shall be, 
I will afitomb thee alive^ where even the 
light of day cannot pierce to cheer thees 
till thou consent to enjoy liberty on my 
terms!" 

" Thatcan n^ver be," replied Ethelwald, 
with cool intrepidity; **if my prophetic 
fears do not mislead me»" . 

'' And itrhat^ould'they tell thee ?" said 
one of the guests, who had hitherto re* 
niained silent : ** that we are men who, de^ 
spising . ihe mockery of justice, dare to 
make laws x)f our own, wbo cfaiiefly pass 
our days in hunting, and when darkness 
favours our design, take from the wealthy 
traveller that which may enable us to die^* 
rish the children of poveityy and provide 
comforts for our future old age?: In this 
we do but copy those who live in cities 
you have frequented, for they have their 
private ends to answer, and each in his 
way takes from others to enrich himself" 

" Nobly said, Roderigd I" xefcorafiA. v^ 
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second ; ** you have, no doubt, satisfied 
our young captain that we are not what, I 
dare day, he took us for — a common ban- 
ditti, but gentlemen, in whom he will find 
honour.** 

" He will find, at least,** said Francisco, 
" that we have power< which it were rash 
in him to defy; neither have I time to 
waste in courting his compliance with my 
commands : here he shall remain, either as 
captain over those I have named, or a pri- 
soner in the north cell; and by every power 
on earth I swear, should he even attempt 
his escape, I will that instant haste me 
to Beauvoir, and, in revenge, rouse the 
sleeping fears of his favourite there, by 
proving I am not, as he thought me, 
dead, but capable of telling a tale he be- 
lieves known only to himself and his mi- 
nion Oswald*— rHa ! does that move thee ?" 
seeing Ethelwald motionless with terror. 

Conscious only of the threat thait related 
to his beloved De Valmont, he faintly ar- 
ticulated — ** Then thou art known to the 
count?** 
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" No,** he replied^ sternly ; " but I was 
well known to him who fell by his base 
hand ; and thou shialt avenge his death, by 
bringing his murderer to justice." 

" In pity," cried Ethelwald, " spare my 
tortured brain, and I am devoted to thee ! 
promise to forego thy designs, and I pro- 
mise to do whatever thou shalt propose ! 
More lost I cannot be ; but oh ! let my 
destruction redeem the sacred life of my 
more than father ! Phmiise never to re- 
peat the dreadful denunciation, and I am 
bound to thee for ever !" 

" Come, come, captain," said the man 
who had spoke first, '* what would you 
have more ? You must not be too severe 
with him : remember, we are not altoge- 
ther what he has been used to, and toHke 
us 1MN;er, we must be more acquainted." 

Francisco's brow relaxed, and he appear- 
ed to yield more from this interference of 
Jloderigo than the compulsive obedience 
of poor Ethelwald, whose every self-ccxi- 
sideration was swallowed up in the threat- 
ened danger of his revered De VettfftxvvA^ 
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• 

— « Why then," he said, " will the per- 
verse boy force me to use the only means 
I have of conqumng his obstinacy ? I am 
his father, and will be heeded — ^nor shall 
he leave me till he has learnt to love me 
as a parent" 

? But methinks you are pursuing a 
wrong method to promote love," returned 
Roderigo. "Suppose you leave him to my 
management ? — a Utde advice may do with 
his temper better than violence, though I 
do not boast much of the milk of human 
kindness." 

'* Then I shall look to yoa also for his 
safety,*" replied Francisco ; " and if I do 
not find him more reconciled at supper; 
where I shall expect to see him, I will no 
longer put off my journey to Beauvoir." 

Ethdwald shuddered at a repetition of 
the words, and it was not till awakened 
from the stupor it caused by the kind voice 
of Boderigo, that he discovered eveiy one 
had left the room be$ides themselves, when 
the finrma*, with a mildness of mfuutiers to- 
tally fSi&frent firom what he had used in 
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the presence erf Francisco, taking him by 
the hand, entreated he would compose 
himself. — ^** I dare not," he Continued, "ask 
you to confide in the professions of b miui, 
hardened' as you may believe me in vilf 
lany, from what I just now arverred. I 
am in practice a villain, but my heart is 
disposed to serve you ; neither is it so con-* 
tatninated as I once conceived it, since it 
can feel for your situation ; but I must 
conceal its sentimentsunder a tnask of de^ 
ceptioh, or the power jdat^ in my handif 
will be wrested from me, and perhcfps 
given to another, less disposed to be your 
friend^' 

Ther6 was something in the expression 
of Roderigo that inspired Ethel wald with 
confidence, and whispered that the friend- 
ship thus volunteered might afibrd some 
alleviation to the present dreadful destiny 
that awaited him : hoping such might be 
the case, aiid still trembling as the fatal 
threat vibrated in his ear, he said, in falter- 
ing accents-^*^ I thank you for ^kindness 
. I have not other means o£ reqplajjrJiiag^ 



18 THE BRAVO OF BOHEMIA. 

should I live, though I do not wish it, you 
will find I am not ungrateful for your 
commiseration." . 

" And were you so," replied his compa- 
nion, " it would not deter my wish of ren- 
dering you some service, for I have known 
]itiie else. The scorpion sting of ingrati- 
tude drove me to what I now am — -made 
me a villain and an outcast from society, 
but left me still a heart that escaped the 
transformation I sustained: but 'tis a need- 
less retrospect. I meant to say, my know- 
ledge of Francisco urges me to entreat you 
will not irritate him; rather sooth his 
rough manners, by at least appearing to 
enter into his views. I see your reluctance 
to become the wretch he would have thee ; 
but it must be so. It is possible to as- 
sociate with villains — ^nay, become * their 
leader, yet keep the heart unpolluted, the 
honour unblemished ; and this you must 
do, if a hope yet remains of your ever 
quitting this detested band. I am bound 
by an oath death only can cancel, never to 
fiMTsake them ; it is not thus with thee--f» 
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revenge, malice, and hatred, have not con- 
spired to drive thee to such a fearful ex- 
tremity, and thy compliance with the 
terms proposed may save thee from their 
bondage : let me persuade you to appear 
resigned, and I will boast having made you 
a convert ; your unrestrained Uberty wiB 
be the reward of such obedience, and at a 
future period some opportunity may oc- 
cur to emancipate thee from a father's ty- 
ranny, if he is such to you." 

'' What r said Ethelwald, impatiently, 
" do you doubt it ?" 

" I have no foundation for doing so," 
returned Boderigo, ** but I think it im- 
probable." • 

*' But Jaqueline, my mother, she would 
not act as she has done, were I not her 
chilc^ said Ethelwald. 

Poor Jaqueline !" repeated Roderigo ; 

hers is a life of misery ; but it does not 
appear to me that she will suffer much 
longer, for I have, for some time, seen a 
visible alteration, of which I think she is 
herself sensible : but I can only pity her, 
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for I dare not pay her the least kind atten- 
tion ; so suspicious is Frandisco, that he 
imagines every one is deceiving him who 
for a moment 'relaxes the sullen severity of 
speech and manners that characterize the 
party of whom he is the leader : if there- 
fore you accept my profiPered services^ we 
must hold no fiurther communication but 
in his absence, for that would endanger 
your liberty, and perhaps, in his resent- 
ment, my safety. Think well of what I 
have said, and on a future day we may re- 
new the subject." 

Ethelwald, who now saw the folly of 
stemming the torrent he had to contend 
with, rejoiced in the discovery of a friend 
so essential to his interest ; and having as- 
sured Roderigo, not only of his gratitude, 
but determination to abide strictly by his 
advice, they separated, yet not till Ethel- 
wald had fully satisfied himself that th€ 
Sebastian whose name he had heard re- 
peated was his fidthless servant ; as also, 
that from him Francisco had obtained 
every information relative to himself and 
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the count De Venniiiel, whose letters, with 
some others that had belonged to Ethel- 
wald, as he understood, were then hi his 
possession -^ " obtained," said Roderigo, 
'* lam well aware, in that fraudulent man- 
ner ; for Sebastian stands a villain unri- 
valled in whatever constitutes the charac- 
ter. It is now about two years since Hu- 
bert and himself, who were always sworn 
friends, though the latter is much less hard- 
ened in vice, were engaged in an exploit 
that <had nearly endangered their lives, and 
to save which, they dared not return to the 
forest, lest their doing so should lead to a 
discovery of their persons. Sebastian had 
a worthy father, who received his prodigal, 
and, as he was taught to believe, repentant 
son, with affection ; while Hubert, from 
what motive I am not sufficiently acquaint- 
ed to inform you, enlisted with a party of 
Austrians,who wererecruiting in the neigh- 
bourhood in which chance had thrown 
biiQ. Francisco never ceased to regret their 
loss ; for if he is jEiapable of feeling a senti- 
ment like afiection, it is certainly for Hu- 
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bert, who I always understoQd was his only 
child : but his joy became extravagant, 
when he received a letter from him, not 
only stating his arrival in Bohemia, but the 
knowledge which he had gained of you 
"from his old friend, Sebastian, whom he 
had the good fortune to discover in the 
capacity of your servant — ' Particulars,' he 
added, * which I wrote you while we were 
in garrison at Schweidnitz; but in the bus- 
tle of the siege, my letter was by some 
means lost before I had finished it, and I 
had no opportunity of writing again till 
we reached Breslaw.' 

** Francisco, at supper, the same night, 
revealed the intelligence he had received, 
and spoke of you as a child whom his for- 
mer poverty had obliged him to abandon 
when an infant ; and that you had been 
brought up by a count De Veninuiel, 
whose life, he also took care ,to inform us, 
was in his hands; but that having changed 
his name, in consequenceof the deed which 
placed him in his power, he had lost all 
tracfe of him for many years, but had little 
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doubt of finding, as Hubert stated, that 
lieutenant De Valmont was his child, and 
the chevalier, his supposed father, no other 
than the ci-devant count. 

** He then," continued Roderigo, 
** named his determination of rescuing 
Hubert from what he termed his vile sla- 
very, to effect which it was requisite he 
should go to Breslaw, and procure an in- 
terview, that must confirm any doubt re- 
maining of your identity ; after which, 
means were to be concerted for making you 
acquainted with his affinity to you. The 
teiMination of all these projects is too 
widl known to you to need farther com- 
tnents of mine — suffice it to say, your be- 
ing a means of fi'ustrating the plan laid 
down, by causing Hubert to be appre- 
henfdedy drew you into a snare which was 
UiA ^t -first intended. I was not of the 
party who escorted you hither, though I 
learnt the whole scheme from the man 
wIk) delivered Francisco's letter to you in 
the street, and who is, I believe, interested 
for you-^but confidence here is dangerous, 
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therefore I paid little attention to the dom- 
miseration he expressed during your 
doubtful recovery. 

" When Hubert's letter first arrived, 
J^ueline did not testify the feeling I ex- 
pected to have witnessed on the recov^^.^ 
of a son so long lost to her; and when I ■^^ 
once named it to her, she coolly said her 
pleasure was ijacrificed in the regret she 
felt vat knowing Hubert would be brought 
back to the detested way of life she once 
rejoiced in his removal from : but her af- 
fectionate attention during your illness, 
when I was often present, has in part re- * 
moved the doubts I once acknowledge to 
. have had respecting your relationship, 9n(| 
those that remain are perhaps the result 
of my so fataUy knowing the nef^QUS 
character of Francisco : but tinoo viU dis- 
cover what his f^her intentions respecfcr: 
ing yourself are, and I will endeavour to ; 
ascertain them, as I am^ generally consult- 
ed— ^But our conduct must be guarded, or 
my power will avail you little." 
Roderigo's intelligence so far exceeded 
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dU that Ethelwald had expected to gain^ 
and so wdl expl&uied the mystery that 
bad u]KX»s6aatly harassed his mind from 
the period c£ his picking up the half- 
finished letter on the battery to the pre*? 
jaent momeat, that he could easily elucin 
.^date every concomitant circumstance that 
intervened ; the insodlence of Sebastian, the 
watchword he found in the sentry-box, 
and which he always beKeved to be Se- 
bactian's writing, was now explained : yet, 
how he became aiabled to furnish Hubert 
wkh such particalia:s as he liad forwarded 
to his father before the robbery of his let-' 
ters, was still enigmatical; but a moment's 
leflection told him Eustace had been, 
tiiougfa innocently, the jsource of all his- 
misfbrtunes, since it was probable, by 
naming, at his own father's, the visit of 
general Durand to Beau voir, he had also 
jBtated the eccentricity of the chevalier De 
Valmont, and his affinity to him — incidents 
Sebastian had doubtless communicated to 
his friend" on their so unexpectedly meet* 
VOL. ui. c 
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T ing in Schweidnitz, and by this means en- 
abled him to forward information so ipni- 
portant to the interest of Francisco. 

Roderigo had promised to return as soon 
las the business he had to transact would 
^drnit of his so doing ; and, ta divert the 
intermediate space, Ethelwald sought Ja- 
queline, whom he found busily employed 
in preparing supper for the party, who 
would, she said, as usual meet at supper— 
"But we shall enjoy our dinner alone," 
she added, ** as I was given to understand 
hone of them qould reach home till a late 
hour; and, God knows, I wish that hour 
may nev^r conae! for I tremble to think 
what perdition your: father is hurrying 
into: he must have sufficient to live de^ 
cently, and yet I dare not' urge him. to 
leave this detested place, to go where he 
might not be known, and where he might 
spejid the rest of his days in comfort, and 
free from the danger to whicli he constant- 
ly exposes himself." 

• " That, however, must be the condition 
on which only I can remain with, him,** 
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replied Ethelwald ; " for though fatal iie- 
eessity may for a time subject me to en* 
dure the slavery to wl)iieh he dooms me, 
every sentiment of honour and rectitude 
revolts from the hated bondage, nor can I 
submit to it." 

' " I am endeavouring/' said his mother, 
kiterrupting him, " to learn what are his 
intentions concerning you, and must own, 
though I have not yet succeeded in doing 
so, cannot bring myself to believe he 
means you should stay in tlie forest. But 
he is fearful of trusting me tilth his de-' 
signs ; and if Hubert knows them, lie v/ill 
take pleasure in concealing them from me : 
whatever they may be, I do not think Rp- 
derigo is yet in the secret ; and he is the 
only one in the party whose confidence I 
would seek, because I think him less a vil- 
lain than his companions." 

Pleased that her opinion of his new 
friend was so consonant to his own wishes, 
Ethelwald spoke of the kindness he had 
received, as also the warm interest he had 
BO unexpectedly taken in his welfare. 

c 2 
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. Jaqueline was delighted ; aad when he 
bad acquainted ber with all that had pa$s^ 
ed; between themf^ntr^ted he would at* 
teod to bis admostitiotis. — " There is," she 
cpBtiflued, " I too well know, little friend- 
ship among the wicked: but Roderiga 
has not forgot to esteem virtue, and I am 
^tisfied you will have no cause to regret 
having listened to his advice, or indeed, 

• 

taking it; but you must, as he says, b^ 
cautious that no partiality is evident on 
either side, and rather give way to the 
temper of -your father than provoke it, for' 
you know not bow dreadful his resent- 
ment is." 

Sthelwald, satisfied that there at lea^t 
existed two beings ready to render Mntf 
aijy.teryice of which he might stand in 
need, felt comparatively happy; and hav- 
ing . repeated his determination to wait 
the event of a short period before he took 
any farther steps towards regaining big 
liberty^ returned to his own room; for^ 
though his inclination strongly prompted* 
him io explore the exterior appearance of 
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the buSding he inhabited, the prohibition 
which confined him to^t had not been re 
moved ; and he judged, if chance brought 
Francisco back before the appointed hour, 
and he should be detected in doing so, i\ 
might lead to a suspicion that he was plan* 
ning his escape : this determined him to 
disappoint the curiosity which, now hii 
mind was more at ease, had been excited 
by the ruinous state of such apartments sA 
he had occasionally visited, arid of which 
that allotted for his own use was evidentlj^ 
in the best repair ; yet he now seldom em 
tered it without shrinking ftom a tecoh 
lection of the awful and momentous night 
he had passed in it, and his acquired ad« 
ditionai belief that to the interference of 
l*roVidence only he was indebted for the 
life he then enjoyed ; nor could he doubt 
but the Power which had restrained his 
daring hand was able to extricate him 
from the aby^ s on whose verge he stood. 

On ascending the stairs, a small door, 
which had hitherto passed his observation, 
atttaeted his now-inquiring eyes> th%.ty)%\^ 
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ipore scrutinizing every object on which 
they rested : without hesitation he tried 
the fastening, and it yielded to his hand ; 
hut its interior presented only a small 
room, similar to those he had already been 
in, save that it was divested of even tlie 
scanty portion of furniture appropriated 
to the rest. There were two windows at 
the extremity, w^hich, from being in a dif- 
ferent direction to his own, would, he 
hoped, afford a view of his prison, and he 
hastened to them: on looking out, he be- 
held detached parts of a broken wall; 
formed by stones that lay in mouldering 
heaps at its base, while the clustering ivy 
crept over its decayed sides, as if to pro- 
tect it from the consuming hand of ruth- 
less Time, whose devastation had proved 
its superiority over human art by levelling' 
the labour of many years. 

Of the building he could form only a 
shapeless ruin ; but the heavy buttresses, 
wdth a decayed tower, encircled by small 
loopholes to the north, convinced him it 
must have been a place of defence, and 



N 
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that of no small magnitude, though^ from' 
what he could judge, a very inconsiderable 
portion of it was now habitable ; and ex- 
tensive and woody districts^ the naked eye 
could not penetrate, presented themselves 
in .every direction ; and he now recollected 
it must be part of the ancient Hyrcaniaa 
forest he was contemplating; of course, 
that h§ was in the south-west part of.Sua- 
bia, in Germany and separated from Swit- 
zerland by the 'Rhine. 

Busy memory in an instant hurried hira^ 
back to the period in which, with Albert,, 
he ascended its famous mountains, to be- 
hold the glorious luminary of day tinging 
the heavenly azure with its early rays. 
The retrospect afforded him a melancholy 
{deasure ; and in dwelling on the conver- 
sation which passed at the time, he be- 
came forgetful of the fatal change that had 
taken place with himself, till the voice of 
Roderigo, calling him by his new title of 
Henrico, aroused him from his reverie— 
and on looking out, he beheld him walk- 
ing out, beneath the window, and instant- 
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}f obeyed tlie smmmcms by hastening 
down, 

Jaqtxelii^, Mthone dlhmer waited, was 
going in search of hitn^ when Roderigo> 
havi^ at some distance noticed him in 
passing the buQding^ they met at table^ 
where a studied reserve was maintained by 
eiach, as they were attended during the re* 
past by a boy, who on the preceding night 
waited at supper. 

On his departure, however, the conver* 
sation of the morning was renewed, and a 
plan so far suggested for Ethelwald to 
adopt, that on his being allowed such con- 
ditions as he meant to propose, he should 
appear reconciled to his new situation: 
these were — that if his father insisted on 
his remaining with him, it should only bd 
till he had made up his mind to renounce 
his present mode of life, and retire to some 
part of the world where he might acknow- 
ledge him as a'parent without shame, and • 
be enabled to exert himself for his sup- 
port, if he was not already possessed of 
6ufficient to provide for his mother ani- 



himself; and that, in the mean titne, he 
should not be compelled to take any oath 
that would bind him to Iheir party, or 
oblige him to aid or assist them in their 
nightly depredations, which, if he #a8 to 
witness, he would never ^hare in. 

The Jrftahgement was scarcely made, 
trheti J^rancisco arrived ; and his clouded* 
bn>w plainly indicated he had. either not 
surmounted the anger Ethelwald had ex- 
cited, or that a fresh storm bad succeeded 
it, for in answer to something Roderigo 
had said, he replied, sullenly-**-** Ask Se- 
bastian; he has more leisure to answer 
idle questions than I have." 

" And who, sir," returned Roderigo, 
'rtdth asperity, " am I, that my questions 
are unworthy answers ? We must part, 
^ince it is come to this." 

" In that," said Francisco, ** yoii do but 
suit yourself, for I am made the tool of all 
who serve me." 

" But I am not of that menial nutnbe^ ' 
: jrho pay you homage," answered Roderi- 
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go ; " and since w'e are, no longer friends, 
I leave you to select one as faithful to you . 
as I have been.'^ 

. Ethel wald trembled at this determina- 
tion, which must evidently deprive him of 
such a valuable ajly ; but he had yet to. 
learn, Roderigo possessed a power Cjver 
his father, wliich he was now exerting for 
his benefit. " And," he continued, " among 
the many services I have performed for 
you, the last may be remembered when I 
am far away — ^that of having reconciled 
your son to the situation in which you 
have placed 4rim : but beware, Francisco, 
how you reward those services, for I have 
Dot deserved this treatment !" 

" Nor did I mean to hurt your feelings,'* 
returned Francisco, modulating his tone 
^f anger, " and you know my petulance 
parries no ill-will — but I am vexed, and 
tben my temper will break out to those I 
love most, and among that number Rode- 
rigo has always been acknowledged as my 
chosen friend ; yet even he can forsake 
me when I am most in danger. We 



THE BRATO OF BOHEMIA. 39 

must fly : such inquiries are on foot, such 
rewards offered, that we dare not stay 
longer in the forest.** 

" The danger you speak of," said Ro- 
derigo, ** makes us friends again, for it it 
not at such a moment^ I can remember 
private injuries, however stung by tliem-** 

" Is it possible," cried Francisco, " " you 
will still stand by me ? Hear tlieh the plan 
I have to propose, and then receive my 
thanks for the interest you have taken in 
this obstinate boy, . who has lHX)ught me 
into trouble, as but for him I had lived 



secure." 



u 



Nay," replied Roderigo, " you have 
brought it on yourself, by seeking him— f 
not that I believe he will be much acqui-* 
sition, now you have done so, in our way 
of business." 

" That is yet to be proved," answered 
Francisco : " at any rate he is my son, and 
I will give him up to no one, be their 
power what it may. This is nothing to 
the purpose. I must team to-night how 
many of our. comrades will sUare \x\^ feXft 
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by !«moving hence: if there are any who 
ivill tak^ their chance of isafely remaining 
here, our spoil must be shared, that each 
may have his portion. I shall acquaint 
them with my plan, and leave them to 
choose what they^will do." 

" But I have yet to hear what that plan 
is," said Roderigo, interrupting him. 

** True," he replied : " I purpose going 
into Switzerhmd, and shall dufpatch Sebas*^ 
tian in ^arch of Bernard, by means of 
wliose vessel w0 can cross the Rhine, and 
in' so doing, evade pursuit ; and> once safe 
in the mountains, we may defy their vigi-c 
fence : beside which^ We iball becmne more 
formidable by jtMning our party to some 
of the brave fellows who alt^dy inhabit 
those parts." 

Roderigo believing this removal might 
dpen a way for the deliverance of Ethel- 
Wald, in whose cause he became 'zealously 
interested, and careless of his own destiny, 
readily acceded tb the proposal, adding^ 
he itow no reason to expect a dissenting 
V'oice amons their cooirad^, the firreaterr 
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part of whom were, he was convinced, 
heartily tired of the forest, and would likd 
any. change. — ** You must, therefore, 
young captain," he continued, addressing 
Ethdwald, " also prepare to accomphny 

Francisco, who had hitherto scarcely 
regarded him, now inquired if he had 

well considered what he had told him in 

* 

the morning, and was ready to promise 
obedience to his will ? 

" As far," he replied, " a& you can com- 
mand it : but there are only ^two condi- 
tions on which I can be justified in re- 
maining with you." 

He then named them, as he had before 
done to Roderigo; and Francisco, willing 
i0(}ifk\i^ him, readily agreed to accept the 
terms. 

* It was to this," said fithelwald, " I 
had made up mymind before your retuiti ; 
but since it is requisite you should leave 
the forest^ why not at once resolve to aban- 
don your companions, and the course you 
toe now purduing ?"' 
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/ M Because," he vociferated, '* I am not' 
to be dictated to: if this is your boasted 
condescension, I do not thank you." 
"" Ethel wald's indignation was rising to a 
reply that might have cost him dear, but 
he caught Roderigo's glance — ^it spoke re-J^ 
proach for his unguarded conduct, and he 
endeavoured to mitigate U^by saying — j 
" If I am tohope hotjjing from yoar af- 
fection, I musC'of necessity, yield to your 
severity ; but if I am to lead robbers to 
their dutyj at least do not compel me to 
become ong ; for though my life should 
pay the forfeit of my temerity, still I will 
resist the mandate." * 

' Believing the reward of plunder would 
soon animate him with a wish of sBaringv 
the enterprise, Francisco extended his 
hand, at the same time saying — "Now you 
are again my son, and I leave you the 
freedom you ask. Thi$ night I shall ap- 
point those whom I wish you to command, 
from such of the lads as, I venture to trust, 
will go with us." 
He then iacquainted Roderigo with his 



/ 
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having business for his private ear, and 
they walked out together: this was to 

• 

communicate the intelligence he liad re- 
ceived, that a party of Austrians had been 
seen in the neighbouring town through 
which he had rode that morning, and who 
were evidently making diligent search after 
Hubert; Tmd consequently Henrico, he 
added, was included in their inquiries, 
and that rewards to a great amount were 
offered for apprehending of either. ** This 
information," he added, " I fear to give 
the particulars of before Henrico, lest it 
should afford him new hopes of escaping 
from me, which he shall never do whilst 
this arm can defend itself — nay, rather 
than do so, he shall die by it." 
: "That were to dissolve the covenant 
that binds Roderigo to Francisco. A drop 
ofv blood shed by his hand, or ev^n his 
<)ider, and they separate for ever. Runs 
not our bond thus ? — and innocent blood 
like his would cry against you. Is he not 
your own child, and wouldst thou destroy 
him?** 
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" Not willingly,'* replied Francisco :[ 
'*but I will never give him up, till the end 
for which I sought him is fulfilled." 

" But that," said Roderigo, " would 
force no man's confidence. He ftiight ask 
what that intent is, since I cannot believe 
thou wouldst compel him to be a villain, 
merely because we are such." 

"Nor do I," he returned : " but I must 
know the ransom De Vennuiel will offer, 
for him, for- only that will determine his 
future fate : he was once generous, and he 
has now no child to be the inheritor ©f his 
wealth." 

" Was it then policy," said Roderigo, 
" to remove yours, who might have pos- 
sessed the whole ?" 

" Surely it was," repeated the pentliious 
ruffian ; " he will not lov^ him less for 
having found a father^««^nd I can now r6* 
«ign him on my own terms^ which shall be 
advantageoiis : he has even to purchase his 
own life, since that, as well as Henrico's, 
is in my power." 

" And for both of which you will dtfubt- 
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less make him pay/' said Hoderigo, dis- 
gusted at liis unprincipled avarice. 

Witii a demoniac smile he nodded his 
affirmative, while Roderigo, pleased athav* 
ihg obtained so much of his intention, 
accompanied him back to the room. Ethpl- 
wald shortly after entered it ; but he had 
passed the interval of their absence in re- 
vealing to Jaqueline; whom he found in 
his own chamber, the expected removal 
ftcm the forest. She received the intelli- 
gence with a mournful ^^urprise, finding 
herself, as she said, very unequal to the 
proposed journey; adding to which, it 
might be a means of destroying the plan, 
from the arrangement of which she derived 
the only consolation she was now capable 
of feeling, and entreated he would give 
her. the* earliest information of whatever 
transpired concerning it. 

At supper the whole party met, and, to 
the horror of Ethelwald, whose presence 
struck him as a basilisk from whom he 
ithrunk, Sebastian was seated opposite to 
him, and with studied insolence excMmc« 
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ed — " You are welcome, noble captam, 
amongst us; I am pleased to see you so 
well again." He was proceeding, regard- 
less of Ethelwald's contemptuojis glance,* 
when Francisco purposely demanded si- 
lence, while he, in part, explained the mo-* 
tive which obliged him to seek refuge in 
Switzerland. He then submitted to his 
brave followers, as he called them, the 
choice of remaining in the forest, after the 
division of booty they h^d.in store, or ac* 
companying him. 

Though actuated by different • reasons, 
they were unanimous in the determina- 
ticMi of adhering to his cause ; and, with 
one voice, assented to his proposal of re- 
sorting to the mountains, provided they 
could reach them in safety. 

Bernard was then named as the pilot 
who was to protect the meritorious crew; 
and as there were few present who did not 
know the dauntless pilot and his colleagues^ 
so there were none who hesitated com* 
mitting themselves to his protection ; and 
it was agreed they should remain in the 
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old castle till they had completed every 
preparation for bidding it a final adieu : 
and only Sebastian was to be dispatched, 
with such orders as it might be requisite 
to forward for Bernard's information, pre- 
vious to their arrival at the appointed ren- 
dezvous. This i>oint settled, Francisco 
proceeded to the election of six robust fel- 
lows, whom Ethelwald beheld with dis- 
gust, when his father, turning to him, said 
— ** Over this party of my faithful fol- 
lowers, you, Henrico, will in future consi- 
der yourself the chief, and I am satisfied 
they will have no objection to their leader." 
Prepared as he was for the event, his 
soul sickened at the clamour which l)ailed 
him their gallant captain and noble chief. 
When a momentary pause allowed him 
space for words, he said, addressing them 
with a calm and undaunted resolution — 
** You will find me very deficient in what 
constitutes those terms, as I am resolved 
on never espousing an unjust cause. By 
a father's commands I am placed oyer you, 
but my authority, if exerted, shall be to 
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restrain every violence which I find you 
inclined to perpetrate ; and if I am* to 
lead you in search of plunder, I will be at 
liberty to extend what mercy I may think 
.proper to the travellers thus plundered ; 
nor shall my actions become accountable 
to either of my party — n^y, to any one but 
my father." 

" And Roderigo," replied Francisco. 

" I make no exceptions," said Ethel wald; 
"to the rule, by which only I will abide— 
a rule which shall alone bias me to take n 
command so opposite to my own feelings.** 

Roderigo feigned a haughty smile, as if 
despising his contempt, while the rest, 
pleased at what they thought his mortifi- 
cation, exclaimed — " Be it so, captain ; we 
accept your terms, only it is bordering too 
much on Roderigo's plan, for many a rich 
booty has slipt through his hands, because 
he feared it should smell of blood ; we had 
hoped you were less nice, fi-om having seen 
so much of fighting — ^but it will all come 
in time." 

" Were I disposed to prove my valour,** 
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3aid Roderigo, " there are few here would 
dare to dispute it ; but what hitherto you 
have found me I shall always remain, for 
we have enough who can talk of their bra-« 
very." 

'* And none who have not proved it,. 
captain/' exclaimed a sifly voice from a 
remote pavtof the table, *^ though it is less 
thought of than yours.'* 
. ** Who is that murmurer?" asked Fran- 
dsco : ** if there are any among us dissa- 
tisfied with our discipline, let him leave; 
we court no man's compliance, since our 
bmd is not to confine us to each other, but 
never to betray or endanger the safety 
of his comrades, even though he desert 
them.'' 

" Nor will I," said Montaldo^ the man 
who had spoken ; " but I have uttered my 
mind, and shall not, I think, go into Swit- 
zerland" 

" What ! wilt turn hermit and repent 
thee of thy sins, old hearty ?" cried Sebas-. 
tian ; ^^ thou wouldst do well to hie thee 
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to Montserrat, and take possession of a 
hermitage on its mountains." 

** By that plan," replied the other, " I 
should at least secure myself from thy 
impertinence; for where there is either 
i:eligion or piety, thou wilt never shew thy 
fece." 

" We did not meet to talk of matters 
that do not concern any of us, therefore 
I command silence," exclaimed Francisco. 
** If Mohtaldo has reasons for quitting our 
society, be it so — he is accountable to no 
one for so doing, though Sebastian's rail- 
lery was not' meant to insult him, I am 
convinced : however, when he is determin- 
ed which way he will act, his share of pro- 
perty shdl be delivered ; in the meart time 
we have other business to settle. You 
were all ^jtisfied in the election I have made 
for my soft^— all disposed to acknowledge 
Henrico Roseville as having power to com- 
mand, on the terms he has submitted to 
your pleasure?" 

^' All! all !" was eelu>ed round the t^ble^ 
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Roderigo and Montaldo excepted, the for- 
mer remaining silent, from what he wished 
to be believed a haughty superiority which 
they dared not dispute — the latter from 
thotives known only to himself. " Health 
and prosperity to our noble captain Hen- 
rico !'* was repeated in bumpers. 

" Detested mockery !" sighed Ethel wald ; 
" yet I must submit to the deception." 

T^is. point arranged, so much to the 
satisfaction of Francisco, he again entered 
OH: the subject of their dt:parture ; nor was 
it till a late hour they permitted Ethel wald 
to .retire for the night. It was a restless 
one, uricheered by anticipation of the re- 
prieve their absence throuijh the day woyld 
have allowed him, as from the hint }fiB fa- 
ther gave on the foregoing night, they were 
to keep close in the forest till all was ready 
ior a final . departure, and in that case he 
Should have no opportunity of (ionversing 
either with Roderigo or Jaqueline, much 
as he wished to do so ; for though he could 
not bring himself to doubt the sincerity 
of the former, he could scarcely reconcile 
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a belief of the change he had witnessed ia 
bis manners, when contrasted witii the 
mild sentiments he had a few hours before 
expressed to him. 

Roderigo was not less impatient for an 
interview : he had carefully treasured up 
the information, and meditated on the plaQ 
he ought to adopt in consequence of it 
for the advantage of Ethdwald, whose 
real affinity to him he yet doubted ; hut as 
those doubts wanted confirmation more 
substantial than mere surmise^ he was yieb 
at a loss what steps to pursue for tiie at^ 
tainment <^ it : in the interim, belietrinji; 
the imposition intended to be practised aOf 
the count De Vennueil, by extorting mo^ 
ney from him, would but add to the indagi 
nation of Ethelwald, he determined for 
the present on confining it to his own 
breast ; yet he wished for a private confer-t 
ence, to do away any prejudice his appa-; 
rent hypocrisy might have raised in the> 
breast of his young friend, who, notwith- 
standing he had been warned of the ne-. 
cessity there was for treating him with ia. 
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«B£Fetenoe, might either suppose he had 
overacted his part, or, in fact, that he was 
practising duplicity towards him — a reflec- 
tion which stung the still-generous soul of 
Soderigp, not by nature vicious ; and he 
panted to unbosom its fiital se^^rets, that he 
m^ht have judged the man who wished to 

MTve him : but his story was a painful one— r 
m^nory would not stand the test of com- 
mittiag it to pd^, and he felt his faltering 
tongue and broken spirits could nev« aid 
Jiiin through the recital. 

' I must then,'' he said, ** trust to his 
awn- {generosity for an c|>iflion, whether 
£Eivoural^ or otherwise ; . fmd, fi>r his own 
sake, I would inspire him with eonfidence 
in me, without which my power (^rescuing 
bim must be limited ; yet^ who that now 
sees the actions of Roderigo would rely oti 
his friendship ? — ^who ^pect honour and 
vencity in a robber, or at least of an asso- 
oiaflt^of K)bber$? Poor Henrico! even thy 
fiw fiKoe will fed the nipping blast, if I 

VOI4. IIL D 
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«uooeed not in hastemng thee. £ram Uie 
o^itaminatian.'' 

- His hopes of doing so now centered in 
the expected removal into Switzerland, 
imd the more he reflected on ity the more 
satisfied he became that it might ultimate^ 
ly {Nresent opportunities for the completion 
of his design* which he had little hopes of 
obtaining from a longer residence, in the 
forest ; in the mean time it was requisite 
to deceive Francisco, by assuming that iflh 
difference towards Ethelwald he did not 
fisel. 

The opinion of the rest was of little ocm* 
sequence, for he held tiiem in such con« 
tempt as to make it of none ; and such was 
the superiority he maintained over tthemi 
that he well knew they dare not question 
his conduct, however inclined to do so. 
The day passed without either exchanging 
a word, and Ethelwald endured all the hor- 
rors of his forlorn situation : but the even- 
ing produced a.if^y of hope he had ceased 
to -expect Wearied with conversation 
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that disgusted, as also of the group, whom 
he could bring himself to consider but as a 
Ikirde^siEivages, disgracing human nature, 
he had left them, to seek in the seclusion 
of hitf own room at least a temporary relief ; 
in ike passage leading to it he met his lam^ 
iher, who in passing him cautioudjr con- 
veyed a paper into his hand, and hurried 
•on with a mere inquiry of where he was 
^ing? Having eooUy said to his cham- 
ber, he hastened thither with the dqposi^ 
whose pufport he could not guess. It was 
fiom Boderigo, by the contents, as no sig? 
nature told its author, and to his hand- 
writing he was a stranger : it stated, Fran- 
cisco and Bernard were to meet by appoint- 
mait at twelve that night ; and added — ^ I 
must be of the party, nor is it probable we 
shall return till daybreak. Hope miidi, 
for all will go well. I have reasons for 
hast^iing the journey, and whatever su»- 
^idons may be of me, suspend them till 
I have proved you have not been deceived 
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by &Ise pcomises : but much depends oa 
the destructiDn of this note/' 

• Convinced It was dictated by hisfriendj, 
Ethelwald felt ashamed to own^ even to 
liimself, that those suspicions, had actually 
liavdled him, to the detriment of the wor- 
thy Bpderigo ; and they were banished, 
with resolution to resist in future every 
diade of doubt, let his conduct be what it 
might, till opportunities occurred for ex- 
planation: and, pleased with .the idea.qf 
seeing his mother alone when they were 
gone, he remained but a short time in hii 
own apartment. ... 

. : On returning to that he had before qiiiU 
ted, he found both his father and Roderigo • 
|Mresent, when the former said — ^' Henrico, 
my friend," pointing to Roderigo, ^-and I 
s^iall be absent some hours, but on our re- 
turn shall be able to fi^ the night of our 
departure." 

'' In the mean time, young captain," 
said the latter, sarcastically, '^ you must- 
take care of the troops the novelty may . 
afford you some amusement,** . 
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Ethelwald oooHy replied, he imagined 
th^n too well disciplined to follow his ex« 
ani{de» whidi would be to seek his bed at 
a very early hour. , 

Without regarding his answer, Francisiao 
continued giving some instructions to one 
of the banditti present; and both Roderigo 
-ind himself shortly after took their leave 
of the rest, while Ethelwald, without that 
ceremony, left them, to seek his mother, to 
whom he related all that had passed in his 
|Msenoe relative to the projected removal, 
u also the contents of the note she had de» 
livered, and which she told him was givei^ 
her by Roderigo a few hours before; though 
unable to comprehend all that it contained, 
she aimied from it a belief that more had 
traiisj^red than they, were aware of, or hd 
was warranted at present to reveal. 

" For my own part,** she continued, 
** this fatal journey has so bewildered me, 
that I am at a loss how to act. I feel that 
I could place a oonfidente in you — but in 
so doing, I must violate a vow that may 
for ever deprive me of mercy in heavea* 
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Had I died dutnng your fetidetice with ine^ 
the imparting but oii0 sentence with my 
doting breath had gtven that peace to my 
soul, without which even in the grave I* 
know I cannot rest! Yet I have but little 
tine to delibemte^ and there is but ofie* 
waiy left me to choose. Are you willing 
to bind yourself by a sacred oath to the: 
terms I would propose?" 

Ethelwald hesitated repl3ring, and witb 
a mournful accent she said-^'^ You are, I 
s6e, unwilling to do so ; yet if you knew: 
the ends it might answer, I need noit urge 
you ; as it is, I can only say, for your own 
sake, not mine, I would entreat your com-^ 
pliance. May you never curse the hour 
in- which you suffered mistrust of my sin- 
cerity to mislead you T* And again, with 
trembling anxiety, she waited for his an- 
swer. 

Ethelwald, who now believed she meant 
to reveal the mysterious secret which he 
no longer doubtod related to his birth (for 
in what dse could it concern him ?) in the 
ardour of expectation, suspetmt^wd a thou^ 
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sand ^otber sensatkms^ shewed her he wa» 
needy to promote her comfort and peace of 
mind by any sacrifice it was in his power 
to make. 

^ It is then simply thus,*? she repUed : 
^ to save my own life I was compelled to 
swear, by all my hopes of eternal salvation» 
that a transaction in which your father 
was Once concerned, and with which I 
was Acquainted, should never pass my lips 
on pain of death : since that dreadful mo« 
ment it has rankled in my unworthy hearty 
haunted me in my solitary confinement 
of ten years in this forest, and added bit-^ 
temess to the otherwise wretched life I 
have always lived, till I found relief fix>m a 
sadden thought, which whispered, though I 
had sworn my lips should never reveal it^ 
the bond did not extend to my hand, which 
might trace the dictates of my heart; and 
I resolved to do so. Having finished my 
little narrative, I directed it to those fyc 
whom it is designed — ^it is now deposited^ 
in apkoe of security known only to my- 
self; and my next 4mxiety was to divino 
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dome plan for ite being conveyed after my 
decease^ as till then it could not appear r 
but years passed on without having satis«. 
fied myself what that plan was to be, and 
I despaired of adopting any that tould pur- 
chase the peace I sought,^ when your arri-' 
yal in the forest presented the long-hoped-- 
for opportunity. For this end I entreated* 
you, if' possible, to stay till J Mras taken' 
hence, that my last breath might have .re- 
vealed its place of concealment : all this is 
unexpectedly set aside, and as I shall never 
return here, my treasure must go with me. 
•f— But how? Should Francisco discover 
it, his fury will never spare the execution' 
of his cruelty; for knowing I possessed' 
his secret, he would never suffer me to^ 
leave him, and having discovered my trea^:' 
chery, not only my life now, but yours, 
would scarcely appease his wrath* I would* 
therefore entrust it to you, but only on' 
these conditions — ^that you will swear, not 
only to preserve, the papers given you tilt 
we arrive in Switzerland, without suffering! 
your curiosity to ndove a seal^ but that on ; 
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iiiy demanding tliem again, you will giv6 
them up, and by no means whatever strive 
to discover, their contents till after my 
death, befinfe which, I will, in turn, swear 
to make you acquainted with the place in 
which I shall again deposit them.'* 

This ccMifidence fell far short of what 
Etheiwald anticipated, but neitlier his ho- 
nour or regard for Jaqueline suffered him 
to revoke the promise he had made ; and 
though h€! foresaw the severe test to which 
this partiid explanation led, it was not pos« 
sible to hesitate; and with a warmth of sin- 
cerity she could not doubt, he pledged 
himself, by the most solemn assurance, to 
fulfil every tittle of the request she had 
made. 

*^ Heaven reward you accordingly/' she 
replied, '< for I shall now diein^ peace. But 
as no opportunity may offer like the pre- 
sent, I will this night remove it from the 
north tower, where, secured by a small 
door, known also to myseU; it has been de^ 
;posited for years; and when you return to 

d3 
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your room for the night, I will deliver the 
iecret packet to your chaise : happily it 
is tkot so large but that you loay conceal 
it in safety about your peracm tiU we arrive 
in Switfiserland^ tholfgli^^ terror during 
that time will exceed sJl' I have yet expe<^ 
rienced> because I know and iohread the con* 
sequences of a discovery.'^- 

Ethelwald endeavoured to calm her agi« 
tation by assuring her^ when once in his 
possession* he would only part from it with 
life but to hersel£ 

'* You had better now," she said, ** re-i 
turn to the supper-room^ and, to avoid sus^ 
picion, do not appear in haste to leave them, 
as, till they are all set in for the night, I 
dare not venture to my hiding -place« 
There is one thing in my favour, for they 
believe it is the favourite haunt of an un-^ 
settled spirit, which their own evil con- 
science alcMoe has raised, for I fed no fear, 
ingoing alone to the ruin, even at the hour 
of midnight ; yet, should they see the raya 
of the light I must carry with me, there 
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is not one of them but would tremble with 
fear, brave as they are said to be amongst 
themselves.** 

This Etiielwald really believed; for 
when he brought to recoUection the lonely 
appearance of the ruinous tower, as he had 
himself ccmtemplated it in the day, he shud- 
dered involuntarily at the idea of his mo- 
ther going alone to it at the dreary hour 
she had named, and itsked if it was not 
possible that he could accompany her, with- 
out their being discovered by any of the 
party, when he left them to go to his bed? 
•—a proposal she rejected for many rea« 
sona; and having assured him she had been 
too often left a solitary inhabitant of the 
castle to have any fears of going by herself^ 
and again promising to see him before h^ 
slept, they separated. 

If it was possible any thing could lessen 
the reluctance of Ethelwald to seat him- 
self at a table surrounded by such compa- 
nions, it was a conviction that his sight 
would not be tortured by the presence of 
Sebastian^ whom he loathed; and h^ i^ 
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^uite as pleased that Hubert, on such aii 
occasion^ was also absent, since his being 
there would have been a resttaint oil his 
interview with liis mother: while his va- 
cant ear caught the coarse raiUery and ob^ 
scene jokes that were occasionally circut 
lated, his more active thoughts followed 
her in the melancholy task she had to com^ 
plete. Every minute was prolonged by 
his calculation, and the hour of twelve 
seemed, by his anxiety, to have been pro* 
longed beyond its usual bounds : but neveif 
horror exceeded his, or consternation that 
of the restj when the boy who served thenr 
entered, pale and breathless, exclaiming — ' 
•* She is dying — Jaqueline is killed P* 

*• By whom ? — where-^where is my mo-* 
ther T articulated Ethelwald, regardless of 
all around him ; •• lead me to her T* 

The boy, without speaking, hastened 
back, followed by the whole party ; but a 
general terror prevailed when he took hisf 
way to the north tower, and stopped not 
until he readied the bottom of its once- 
/piral but now totdly-dccay ed staircase,' 



.THE BBAVO OF BOHEMIA. 61 

^here^ in the agonies of death, and heF 
fiice partly oonoealed by blood, lay the in« 
KHsible Jaqueline. 

Frantic, from his own knowledge of 
what had brought her there, Ethelwald 
hung over her, nearly deprived of his rea* 
son : never till that moment had he be* 
Jieved her so dear, and, had he possessed 
worlds, he. had given them to restore her; 
added to which, the fatal packet must be 
discoyexed, if she had it about her ; and 
his first suggestion was, that in descending 
the broken fragments of what had been 
steps, she must have missed her hold,^ and 
been precipitated ofi the stone pavement, 
which had destroyed her. In vain he call* 
ed on her, as his beloved mother, to speak 
to him, and dispatched those around him 
for water, to wash her still-bleeding tem- 
ple. 

To his solicitation she was incapable of 
replying; and astonishment, terror, and 
surprise, had spell-bound every faculty of 
his companions : how she came there at 
4BUch an hour. was to them so singjiilax ww 
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event, that even the tortures in which she 
lay before them seemed of less moment 
than ascertaining by what meaps it had 
been effected ; and they stood gazing on 
each other without attempting to assist 
her> till Ethelwald, rendered desperate by 
the delay, lifted her lacerated form in his 
trembling arms, and hurried to the room 
they had left, and which was but a short 
distance fix>m the tower : here he obtained 
water, which he applied plentifully ; and 
one of the ruffians, taking from his pocket 
a small bottle, assured Ethelwald it con<i^ 
tained a cordial he might venture to pour 
down her throat, imd that he would answer 
for its reviving her, adding — *^ We usual^ 
ly carry some about us, captain, when we 
are on any expedition attended with dan- 
ger, that we may be able to assist our com- 
rades, if by chance they get the worst of it^ 
and which sometimes happens.** 

Without attending to his harangue; 
and anxious only for the restoration of 
Jaqueline, he administered a small portion 
of the dcops, which, in a few minutes, so 
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fiur succeeded, that she opened her hither^ 
to dosed eyes, and with a dying expression 
fixed them on his face, as with the most af-> 
fectionate attention he stood beside her* 
Satisfied that she yet lived, his next care 
was to have her carefully removed to hef 
own bed ; and he then inquired if it was 
not possible to procure some assistance foif 
her? 

'' No, poor soul !'* said one of the men ; 
^ she must e'en die for want of help, un- 
less our own doctor arrives in time to save 
her/' 

'* Who is he, and where may he be 
femid ?" hastily demanded Ethelwald } 
while the other, as if surprised by the 
question, said— -'^ Who but Roderigo, cap- 
tain ? — he attends when we have occasionr 
for doctors, which, thank God, is not very; 
often.'' 

Ethel wald became distracted as he 
watched the faint pulse, which he fancied 
every moment receded, and her languid 
eyes were still turned on him : in vain he 
asked if no one knew the road his ftlVvi» 
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and Roderigo were gone, that he might 
send some one to hasten their retiutu 
None of them were acquainted with the 
route he had taken, but all endeavoured ta 
persuade him they must be on their return; 
as the clock told fast for morning. 

Impatient to clear the room^ that he 
might, if possible, prove whether she was^ 
as he at times ventured to believe, sensible^ 
by naming the packet to her, he said— » 
^^ As all then we can do is to keep hef 
quiet till they arrive, I will watch by her> 
if you will endeavour to gain from the boy. 
Theodore such particulars of this dreadful 
accid^t as he is acquamted with, and tet 
ai^ know,'* 

Glad of an opportunity to escape from 
a scene in which they could render no 
service, they readily complied with his re^ 
quest ; and he snatched the first moment 
of their absence to make the experiment. 

Pressing her nearly-cold hand in hi^i 
in the softest accents of kindness he said 
•— " If possible, my dear mother, strivie to. 
jspeaki if it is but one word^ to satisfy me 
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you are sensible of my presence. We are 
now alone, and you have nothing to fear.* 

In the agonies of suspense he waited the 
issue of his appeal: but the powers of ar« 
ticulatibn were no longer hers — ^her lips 
moved, but it was motion only ; and in 
tortures surpassing what he had yet en- 
dured, he beheld the annihilation of all his 
hopes: still convinced that there were 
symptoms of reason in her mournful looks, 
as a last effort he ventured to say — ** Is 
your treasure safe?— have you it about 
you?" 

She understood him, for her agitation- 
became visible : again she exerted herself 
to speak, but the effort was too much, 
and the wound in her temple, which he 
had stanched by bandages, broke out a* 
fre^h. 

. Terrified by the effusion of blood pro- 
ceeding from it, he flew to the stairs, call«< 
ing on Theodore, and all whom he had; 
before dismissed. 

•. At that moment, to his inexpressible joy,, 
ttie voice of Roderigo caught his ear, and^ 
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in the next moment^ he dasped him with^ 
fervour to his d^txessed bosonk— -^* Rode^ 
rigo, my friend!" he exclaimed^l^ fiaye .];v^! 
in pity to my distress^ restore her to me T 

Luckily he entered the room alone^ and> 
having placed his fingers on his lip, to rer 
strain the violence of his emotion, whieh 
had thrown him off his guard, said, loud 
enough to be heard by those who were fol*; 
lowing him-r- ^^ What remedies have been^ 
appHed?" 

" None;, none !** impatiently answo^d' 
Ethelwald ; " I had none — I knew of none 
-^But if she dies, what wiU beoome of 
me?" 

** I am pleased to see your affection,'*^ 
replied Roderigo; ^* and if I can save her,, 
she shall not die " 

He then prepared to examine the* 
wounds, but, mournfully shaking his head, 
declared he had every thing to fear firomr 
their appearance; but he dressed them, 
with an adroitness that could not esc^pft 
the notice of even the wretched EthdU 
wald; nor was he less surprised to 
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liim prepared with every thing requisite 
finr the practice cf a surgeon : but his 
eagerness for the recovery of his mother 
suppressed every curiosity how he became 
so familiar with the use of such instru- 
ments as he now produced ; but Hoderigo 
himself explained it by saying — " You 
Will» perhaps, think more of my skill, when 
I have told you surgery was once a fa- 
vourite practice of mine, and, in general, 
I have been successful in it ; but here I 
dare not flatty you, for this is a dangerous 
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He then inqubred if no one could give 
an account of the accident, and was told 
by Theodore that he had not missed Ja^ 
qiidine many minutes from the room ia 
which they were together, when, on his 
crossing the yard to fetch some fuel for 
the fire, he observed a faint light through, 
several loopholes of the north tower, which 
startled him very much, as he knew none 
d the gentlemen were in the habit of gow 
ing tiiere, particularly at night ; but while 
he was wondering what it could be, a loud 
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scream, in a voice he knew to be Jaque- 
HneX reached him, aiid, at the same m- 
stant, a orash, as of great stones falling to- 
gether : without thinking on his first fear, 
he ran to the spot, but no soon^ saw her 
bleeding on the ground, than he hastened 
for help. 

This was the aggi;^|||i(&4>f all the itltelli* 
gence that could he obt^ned, for no one 
could form a jgig^ fffe or assign the cause of 
her going ald^^^ that hour, to an unfre* 
quented, and, 4| them, an obscure part ol* 
the ruin, tilT onS^ more conscious of faiii' 
wisdom than the rest, suggested it was pfo* 
bable Jaqueline had concealed some trea« 
sure there, which she wished to remove be*; 
fore she left the forest. > 

*' Be that as it may," said Roderigo, pet- 
tishly, " we have a sad account to give 
Francisco, whom I expect in a. few hours.** 

From this, Ethelwald now, for the first 
time, recollected his father was to have ac*. 
companied his friend back, and he inquired 
what had occasioned the delay of the far« 
mer? 
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•• Only the pleasures of the bottle/* re- 
plied Roderigo^ '* which may detain him 
even beyond his promised time." 

^ la that case/' cried Ethdwald/'' my 
pocMT mother wiU» perhaps, never see him 
again. Can I not send to him?— surdy he 
should be made acquainted with her pre^ 
aent state, or he will never forgive me.** 
. Boderigo smiled, as if knowing him bet- 
ter than to believe he would feel much 
sorrow for the fate of an unhappy woman 
whom he had always ill treated ; and, un- 
acquainted with all that had passed be- 
tween Ethelwald and his mother, he little 
surmised the loss the former would sustaia 
by her death, which he believed inevitaUe; 
still he felt convinced be would lose a good 
friend, and one deeply interested in his 
welfare. 

She had received a violent contusion on 
the side of her head, and was otherwise 
much bruised ; but believing Ethelwald's 
anxiety to discover if she was sensible 
arose from a wish of his tracing some 
hopes of her recovery, he assured him she 
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wts 30, but that her speakbij^^ were it pos*. 
sible she could do so; would be attended 
with dan^, in the state she then was» 
and that having done all in his ppwer for 
her at present, she must be kept peifeedy 
quietr-^that he should not quit her himself 
for some hours, and if be chose to bear 
him company, he must not only supptesa 
bis grie^ which would distress her, but he 
must also promise not to talk, as,muchde« 
pended on her remaning undisturbed. 

Ethdwald premised every thing he xe^ 
quired, but declared no power should com« 
pel him to leave her while she had life. 
The rest, finding they were no longer 
wanted, retired to canvass, over the bum-^ 
pers they had so precipitately forsaken/ 
tlie strange occurrences of the night ; but; 
unable to assign a more satisfactory mo- 
tive, they at last partly agreed with their 
comrade, that Jaqueline must - have gone 
thither to remove some booty she had 
concealed, and gave it as their decided 
opinion, that either in going pr returning 
she had seen the spirit they all believed to. 
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preside tibe nocturnal guardian of the 
4ower» and hadf in consequence of so ddin^ 
^ther in her flight &Uen doMrn the steps» 
OBtf as their ignorance prompted them to 
ihink, moie likely been reduced to her 
peesent state as a reward for her presump* 
faon in daring to enter it 
I Montaldoi who had listened in silence 
to. tbe o^nion of each with a scorning 
smile of eoatempt, reprobated their want 
of oouxage^ which, it was proved^ had been 
corpassed by a womam 
'• *< Yes,** said another of the ruffians^ 
ironically, ** and that woman has paid for 
the experiment in a way I dioose to avoid t 
it is a pity but she had taken you with 
her as a safeguard ; all this might not then 
have happened — But even your bravery, I 
fluapect, would have refused such an invi* 
tation." 

. " To prove I am not the coward you 
would make me, merely because you are 
tach," replied Montaldo, ^ I will go alone 
to the ruin, at any hour you will name to- 
monow night, even though the spirit of 
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poor Jaqueline may, by that time, be add- 
ed to the one you already believe an inha- 
bitant of the tower/' 

^ Oh, there is no lime like the present," 
answered the villain who had befiire 
spoken ; ** to-morrow we may have other^ 
business to do." 

' This proposal exceeded even the hopes 
of.Mantaldo; hehadnotbeenanuninter* 
ested heaiter of all that had passed^ anditr 
promised, food for his. avarice^ from whidi 
he expected a golden harvest : he had 
caught at the suggestion, of some hidden 
treasure having urgj^ Jaqueline to vint 
the tower, but feared to strengthen the 
supposition by agreeing with it, lest it 
should inspire some of his comrades with 
courage to explore the ruin, in hc^es of 
obtaining it : his own ^ hardened nature, 
despising their pusillanimity, had already 
concealed plunder in the gloomy edifice, 
which he had not generosity to share with 
them; it was, therefore, his interest to 
feed their idle fears, by causing occasional 
lioises at certain times, and evw lights^ 
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which he himself caused to flit across the 
loopholes and chasms in its shattered 
walls, and which sufficed to keep them 
fix>m invading what he considered his own 
territories. 

Big with expectation that he should, 
fix>m a thorough knowledge of the place, 
be enabled to discover whatever she had 
deposited, should her accident have hap- 
pened in ascending the stairs, he wanted 
only a pretext for going to the tower, that 
be. might begin his search before she had 
revealed to Henrico what it was probable, 
when dying, she might do — what she had 
ccmcealed, and where he would find it : 
he. therefore accepted the challenge, sub- 
joining only one condition, by which they 
should abide — that the boy, Tlieodore, was 
to be so stationed as to prevent any of 
them leaving the room during his absence : 
the motive assigned for this request was, 
that they might intend playing some trick, 
by way of intimidating him, and he would 
agree to no unfair terms ; but his real mo- 
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iive was» to secure his actions from obser- 
vation, sliooM curiosity tempt any of them 
to follow him : on the other hand, they 
believed it, that Theodore might be near 
to assist, should he find himself m danger ; 
iberefore, as a pretext for their raillery on 
^ return, they agreed to his proposal. 
To Montaldo, who had thus gained his 
pcurit,. t^r opinion was of little moment ; 
and^ as one of the party marked the hour* 
glaiSKs, which numbered four, and the mom- 
'mg received an additional darkness irom a 
heavy fog that the eye could not pene- 
tvatl^, even to discern the nearest object, it 
was ^^ed he should no longer hesitate 
miaking his promised visit ; therefore, with 
no other guide than a small lamp, and their 
kconic wishes for his safe return, Montal- 
do set out, pleased with the unhoped-for 
success of his scheme, and the expecUtion 
of ite rich rewwrd. 
It h^ been poposed, by way of str^igtib- 
t ening the trial, that he should remain at 

least half-aa-hour in the ruin ; and, by way 

of gaining time for the work he bad to do, 

I- 
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in searching every part, more than to 
evince his dauntless spirit, he had volun- 
teered to make it an hour, a period spent 
by the rest in throwing ofF additional bum- 
pers to his success with the ghost he was 
to encounter, and his memory, should he 
never come back. Whatever the result of 
his expedition, or how many spirits he had 
subdued, were subjects carefuUy concealed 
from them. 

Montaldo returned at the appointed 
time, and, as a oonfirmation that he had 
jiscended the tower, Theodore protested he 
had not only seen the light during his stay 
there, but that having reached the top of 
the building, he had thrust the lamp 
through a break in the wall, and had made 
the same signal before he descended the 
broken steps. 

Montaldo having inquired if they were 
satisfied, or wished for any farther proof 
of what he dared do, resumed his seat at 
the table ; but though they supplied him 
plentifully with liquor, his thoughts ap- 
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peared abstracted, and a gloom, which they 
misconstrued to the terror he had sustain- 
ed, notwithstanding he denied the charge, 
stole over his features ; and though it was 
an appearance habitual to them, it was 
now magnified to something more than 
usual. 

One of them gaily observed, he had not 
yet told them if he had really discovered 
any treasure in the old walls, adding — 
" I still believe Jaqueline could have no 
other motive for going there, than to re- 
move something she had concealed before 
her departure." 

" Does my contracted brow, as you are 
pleased to call it, denote such success ?" 
said Montaldo, sullenly ; " and thinking 
so, why didst not go thyself and search for 
it?" ' 

" As to the first," replied his antagonist, 
" that kind of look may be to deceive us,, 
and hide thy joy, lest we should expect a 
share in the booty ; and for the latter, I 
wished to see how civil the evil spirit would, 
treat you, before I made the attempt." 
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" But as we are sworn to divide what- 
ever falls into our hands," said another, 
merely to irritate him, " I do not think we 
should be choused out of this ; therefore 
let us know, old boy, what thou hast gain- 
ed by thy solitary visit ?" at the same time 
carelessly resting his hand on Montaldo's 
shoulder. 

They carried the jest too far, for his 
savage nature no longer brooked their 
taunting, and rising with fury, he swore 
the first man who should lay a finger on 
him should repent the deed. 

But, ashamed tacitly to confess his supe- 
riority, they loudly demanded if he sup- 
posed them terrified by his anger ? — if so, 
what they had begun in jest must end in 
earnest. 

** To shew you I equally despise both," 
he replied, with malignity, " I shall leave 
you to yourselves," and he drew towards 
the door. 

At that moment the signal of Francis- 
00*8 return sounded, and each, eager to re- 
peat the night's adventure, brushed for- 
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ward to meet him, regardless both of Mon- 
taldo and bis haughty contempt. 

He did not follow them, but agaittseat- 
ing himself, gave the reins to reflection,^ 
which appeared to absorb every other fa- 
culty . 

In the mean time Ethel wald and Rode* 
rigo carefully attended their dying charge. 
They were no sooner left with her, than 
the former, in all the agonies of disap- 
pointment, revealed to his friend the cchi- 
versation he iiad had previous to her so 
fatally visiting the tower ; and a thousand 
times he accused himself for having con- 
sented to her going alone. — ^* But for thi^ 
Roderigp/' he exclaimed, ^' I had saved 
not only her valued life, but the seerrt 
packet also ; and who knows what may be 
the consequence of its loss to the iltiated 
Ethelwald r 

'^ But we are not sure it is lost,'' said 
Roderigo ; " she probably has it yet con- 
cealed about her person, and her recovery 
is too doubtful to admit of your delaying 
to discover if such is the case ; and siiiee 
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^e cannot tell you its fate, we had better 
search her before the return of Franciseo^ 
from whom, at least, it must be kept." 

Sensible such a step was requisie, Ethel- 
waid examined her poekets, but they ooioh 
tained not the treasure be sought : he then 
veattured to place hia hand on h^r bosom ; 
its feint heaying searcelj tdd him die e:^* 
isted; and this conviction, added to Ms 
second disappointment, for she had not 
deposited it there, made him firantie. 

RoderigOi alarmed lest he should betray 
the interest be had in her lifo, entreated 
lum to be calm ; and that since she had 
named the north tower, there was stiU a 
dMDce, if they minutely investigated it» 
of findinjf the identical spot 

What state of misery in human life, 
whose chilling gloom can totally exclude 
the benign rays of hope ? what veil of sor^ 
row so impenetrable, that^ahe cannot per* 
forate its texture, and lure the oppressed 
victim to a deceptive shrine ? — and who is 
there so strong in happiness, as to reject 
her promised pleastires? or who so sunk 



80 THE BRAVO OF BOHEMIA. 

in affliction, but that they will hug the 
dear delusive phantom, even though they 
should ^find her superseded by disappoint- 
ment ? It was thus with Ethelwald : 
satisfied his mother had not the packet 
about her, he fondly imagined it was still 
in its security, and believed that, interest- 
ed as he was in discovering it, there was 
little chance of his overlooking the place, 
which she had, perhaps, signalized by some 
mark that might strike his observation in 
the search he meant to undertake. 

** There is one observation," said Rode- 
rigo, " I wish to make, while we are thus 
left to ourselves, and on which your ruin 
Of safety depends: Francisco, knowing 
the secret, whatever its purport, which 
Jaqueline possesses, may perhaps imagine 
it would press on her mind in an hour 
like this, and as it evidently does concern 
you, that she might be tempted to reveal 
it, a belief he will never forego, should she 
die before his arrival, in which case he 
will only have our assurance that she was 
incapable of speaking, and will doubttfess 
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question you closely, for I know his 
suspicious heart : but should your disap* 
pointment divest you of that command 
that it is requisite you maintain over your 
feelings to deceive him, it may be attend- 
ed with destruction to all your future 
prospects of release from his bondage. 
Whatever then you do, let him, in your 
grief, discover nothing beyond affection 
for your mother, and regret at the awfiil 
manner of her death ; for should you con- 
tinue thus inconsolable, he will suspect 
yoiir sorrow must have some more weigh- 
ty motive for its duration, and your every 
action will be watched. That I may ob- 
tain that office, I shall, in his presence, 
perhaps, treat you with additional severity ; 
and should my doing so at any time add 
a sting to your burthened spirit, remem- 
ber it was kindly done, and that though 
necessity urges the conduct, this heart will 
share the pain, since you but receive the 
wound — I must inflict it'* 

Convinced of the utility of his advice, 

£ 3 
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«nd noiore than ever indebted for such 
proofs of his friendship^ Ethel wdd thanked 
hina* and extended his hand, in tdicen of 
gratitude across the bed on which they 
were sitting, to press his. As if sensible 
of the motion, Jaqueline feebly raised h^s 
also, and, with an ^ort Roderigo believed 
her incapable of making, clasped them 
both in hers. A faint smile illumined 
her features, but it was momentary, and 
succeeded by a total insensibility, which 
remained till Francisco, who had been 
made acquainted with the whole history^ 
e;ntered the apartment He had arrived 
in a state g£ intoxication, but the shock 
which even his brutish feelings sustained, 
and the terror of what Jaqueline might 
disclose, rallied his senses to a degree of 
recollection ; but his adamantine heart re- 
fused the common tribute due to the suf- 
ferings of a fellow-areature» for he sought 
her room to appease the fears of his own 
conscience, not to sooth her dying pillow, 
i^nd he reached it in time to satisfy Bo- 
Hengefs wishes of his seeing the state in 
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which she had expired. The fleeting spi* 
lit appeared to hover round its earthly 
tenement but for that purpose, and hav- 
ing accomplished the painful task, sped 
its way to the unknown world. 

Without speaking either to Ethelwald 
or his companion, Francisco gazed on her 
emaciated form for a moment in silencer- 
be then todc her hand, and with as mueh 
softness as he could assume, said — *^ Jaque- 
Une, will you not speak to me ?" 

Rodengo told him sbe had not spoken 
moioe the aceident-**intelligence he received 
^th n^ure ill concealed. Her eyes were 
at that time dosed, and the chill of death 
pervaded ev^ry limb ; its icy clam struck 
his ruffiem nature with a sensation bef<»'e 
unknown to him ; and when the last pulse 
had ceased to beat, he staggered to a chair, 
while, in a trembling voice, he inquired of 
Hoderigo if she was really dead ? The truth 
he had no socmer confirmed, than Ethel- 
wald exdaimed-r-" Would I had died with 
fcerr 
. FrancisGp, roused by his vc&ce, «SiK.^\S. 
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he had remained with her from the first 
of the accident ? 

He replied, yes — that he had himself 
conveyed her from the fatal spot 

" Ah ! then thou wast alone with her ?" 
' " Those whom thou left with me can 
best tell that," replied Ethelwald ; " for I 
have been much too anxious in her reco- 
very, to notice who were my companions, 
save Roderigo." 

" Did no one hear her speak before my 
arrival ?" repeated Francisco, still agitated : 
" my future peace depends on knowing 
this ; for I have," added the hypocritej ** I 
know, been less kind to her than I ought, 
tind would fain learn iif in death sbe re- 
membered it, or had said she forgave me, 
without which I cannot be happy !" and 
he attempted to assume a semblance of 
sorrow ; but the deceptive tear he extwted 
to decorate his artful story refused to ex- 
ceed its bounds, and retreated, as if con- 
scious of the mockery. 

Roderigo's regret was unfeigned ; but he 
despmed the wretch before him too jnuch 
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to offer that consolation he would have 
done to any other being thus situated. 
Ethelwald, the victim of despair, sat op- 
posite to him ; and having performed the 
last kind service for Jaqueline, he mused 
in thoughtful melancholy what now re- 
mained to be effected for his deliverance, 
which he more than ever determined to 
accomplish, even at the hazard of his own 
life : but the mysterious packet, should 
the search after it be ineffectual, would for 
ever consign Henrico (for asj^et he knew 
him by no other name) to the ignomini- 
ous pi^ensions of a villain, whom he less 
believed related to* him, because he had 
just. learned that the transaction to which 
Jaqueline alluded must have some princi- 
pal connexion with him, information which 
would, in that case, die with her, though 
so essential to the welfare of his young 

friend. 

' Etjielwald's reflections were of the same 
nature: he shrunk with horror from the 
shadow of disappointment in obtaining 
the papers, which he bad no AmBdAl^csc^ 
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to revedi the real autfaorsof his Urth ; and 
in the next moment resohred, should such 
an evil await him, to take every measure 
for effecting his escape on thair anrival in 
Switzeiiand; but lliis dd;ei!minatidn was 
instantly subdued hy the fatal threat whidb 
still vibrated in his ew— -he could only pur- 
chase freedom by the death of his beioved 
De Vennuiel, and that su>^ a deelth as he 
shrunk appalled at the idea of. Over- 
powered by the suggestion, he attempted 
not to assos^ the grief that assailed him ; 
and Francisco, lost in a gloomy reverie, was 
too much occupied by his own reflections 
to heed the sc»rrow his<Tuelty had been the 
cause of. 

In this situation they continued till 
morning's refulgent messenger, darting his 
enlivening beams through the clustering 
ivy that nearly obscured the chamber win- 
dow, dispersed the fear which ever invades 
the guilty breast deprived of its enliven- 
ing rays. Frandsoo hailed its cheering as^ 
peot» Soot he was now again himself; hSs 
#1 i H f I < 1^ iiif Jaqueline, h^ active agency 
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in many foul deeds, with the remembranoe 
of a misspent life, like spectres of gigantic 
fonns, durinig the fearful hours of darkness, 
and in the apartment of death,* had made a 
coward of the unprincipled Sravo: but 
with that darkness they disappeared ; con- 
sciesDce was lulled to security, for Jaqueline 
slept in peace, and her prudence would 
no longer, like a doubtful rod, be sus*- 
pmided over him. 

Ethel wald was also safe in his possession, 
an advantage of which he meant to try 
tiie result, when their settlement in Swit- 
terlafid should enaUe him to visit the 
count De Vennuiel, whose lil)er£dity on 
having discovered him, he doubted not 
would be unlimited ; and willing his com- 
panions should consider his unfeeling con- 
duct as a proof of resignation and forti- 
tude^ he expatiated largely on the error of 
iudulging such immoderate sorrow ; and 
Gomduded by obeervit)g, as Ethelwald had 
now performed the last act of duty to his 
mother, it was requisite he should pay 
wov\^ UtAe re^p^ to the iiK\VsM|iij|^ /W 
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ther, who would in future demand an 
equal share of his regard. 

" To you, Roderigo," he said, " I owe 
many thanks for your kindness to this 
poor creature ; but as she is at rest, we 
must turn our thoughts to things of more 
importance than watching her— she now 
wants nothing more than a dfecent grave, 
and that I will look out for by night, as 
we have no time to abide by form, other- 
wise she might have lain a day or two, 
though I must own I see no occasion for iV 

Roderigo, convinced he could do no 
more for her, and scarcely able to command 
his own feelings at such brutality, without 
deigning a reply arose to follow him down 
stairs, and Ethelwald, by mere instinct, 
did the same. 

As there were few among the party who 
did riot respect Jaqueline, there were none 
who did not lament her untimely death ; 
but all rejoiced in the expected event of 
their leaving the forest, as the catastrophe 
she had met with was little in favour of 
^^^p ^^Sf9^ predilection for the north 
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tower ; and each became impatient to learn 
when they were to cross the Rhine. 

Francisco informed them they were to 
set out for that purpose the following 
night ; and then inquired if it was still 
Montaldo's intention to leave them ? 

" It is so, captain," he replied ; " I con- 
sidered myself a comrade, and not the sport 
of Francisco's gang ; and since that has be- 
come the case, I remain with them no 
longer : indeed, as you already know, I 
had some intention of parting before you 
went into Switzerland, but last night de- 
termined me more fully, and I shall cer- 
IlilBly not alter my intention again." 

iSe then referred him to the rest for an 
explanation, and desired he would name an 
hour for the distribution of their property, 
that he might receive his moiety. 

As Montaldo was by far less the slave of 
his caprice than the generality of his band, 
Frandsco felt'little reluctance at his leav- 
ing them, since he had too much confidence 
in his Integrity to fear his becoming an i»- 
jSmiier ; therefere having said they had 
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b^ter psaifnends than lire toge^b^ diasa^ 
tisfied, he proposed immediately making 
the required distributicHo ; for which pur- 
pose the whole party was »immoiied to at- 
tend him at the repository of their iU*ae- 
quired wealth, situated, as £thelwald UQ^ 
derstood, in a deep glen c^tbe forest, some 
distance from their habitation^ and hitber 
he was requested to accompany them, with 
an idea that a survey of their booty nngbt 
have sufficient allurement to banish his 
scruples of adding to it. 

But he had pthar views— -the hopeiil^ 
discovering a still greater prize waif yet 
buoyant; and he excused himself undei^ ft 
pretence of feeling unwell, fr<»DQ the efl^ets 
a£ the shock which he had not yet reeo* 
vered, and had the pleasure of seeing them 
depart without him. 

Impatient to begin his mekndioly and 
doubtful search* he waited (mly till he had 
lost sight of them, as they penetrated into 
the dark recesses of 'the woody enclosure, 
and then bent his solitary steps to the north 
tower, having first told TheodcHre he could 
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not rest satisfied till he had explored the 
spot so fatal to poor Jaqueline, and endea- 
voured to ascertain by what means she had 
met with her death. 

The boy wished to dissuade him from 
the undertaking, by stating it would cHily 
serve to make him more melancholy, and 
answer no end, since it could not bring her 
back to Ufa 

Ethelwald acknowledged the truth of 
bkr observation, but said he should be much 
more happy when he had again seen the 
plaoe^. and pursued his intention with a 
palpitating heart : he passed its shattered 
entrance, and beheld the spot on which he 
had discovered the bleeding form of the 
now-happy Jaqueline— -for that she was so, 
even the little he knew of her heart and sen- 
timents warranted his believing. But his 
trembling Iknbs scarcely supported him 
when he saw tine blood still visible on the 
firagments of the broken stones where she 
fell; and fcnr a moment the purport of his 
visit was forgot in the awful contempla- 
tioQ« He no longer wondered at hir ^»- 



v. 



92 THE BRAVO OF BOHEMIA. 

tressing death, when he looked on the dan- 
gerous ascent before him : but his temerity 
was not to be subdued. With much diffi- 
culty he reached the top, which termi- 
nated in a small room, whose confined and 
dreary aspect chilled his intoost soul ; and 
with trembling expectation his eyes wan- 
dered round its dreary walls, but they were 
too bare to admit a probability of their 
affording any place of security for the ob- 
ject of his search ; indeed, so wholly dif- 
ferent was the internal appearance of the 
tower to what his mind had portrayed, 
and so dreadful the fear of a disappoint- 
ment, that he almost became motionless 
with terror, when his sight was arrested by 
a plank in the floor, which evidently pro- 
jected above the rest, and he crossed the 
apartment with eagerness to -examine it 
nearer. On his close approach it proved a 
trapdoor, but could not conceal his titea- 
sure, for it was unfastened, and yielded to 
the first attempt he made to open it. 

Curiosity, however, urged his exploring 
the interior ; but as that part of the room?^ 
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did not admit sufficient light for the pur- 
pose, he endeavoured to form some judg- 
ment of its dimensions by passing his 
bands round the sides, and found it a- con- 
tracteid space, in the centre of which he 
touched what he believed the lid of a small 
chest. 

Something like hope again crossed his 
mind ; bu^ when, in attempting to bring it 
to the surface, he di^vered that also waa 
unfastened and quite empty, despair suc- 
ceeded — he gazed #s the box, which he 
still held in silent agony : why it had been 
deposited in such a place was next the sub- 
ject of inquiry to his tortured spirits ; and 
he now, on a minute investigation, disco- 
vered the lock, w^ch was of a peculiar 
make, had been forced, and the hinges also 
strained by the effort used to open it. 

" Heavens !" he exclaimed, in agony at 
the supposition, " could this rifled box 
have contained the sacred relic on whiqh- 
my all depends ? If so, whose daring hand 
can have thus violated its secrecy, aftd^ 
cruelly deprived me of the only chance left 
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to reinstate me in that society from which 
I have been so inhumanly torn !" 

What had first been surmise only, ima- 
gination now wrought up to certainty : he 
even believed Jaqueline had discovered 
her loss, and that terror and surprise had 
rendered her unmindful of th^ steps she 
had to descend in leaving the tower, and 
1^ that means she had fallen, from their 
j^Ocieand unsafe connexion with each other. 
Possessed with the idea, he considered all 
farther search vain and fruitless : but that 
the world could contain a being surpassing 
himself in wretchedness he would not al- 
low, for whichever way his thoughts were 
directed, he saw only evils accumulating 
for his destruction, while but one friend 
was spared to him, and his limited power 
extended no farther than to the consola;ti6n 
of a temporary, and that stolen conference ; 
for should he attempt to leave Francisco, 
the sacred life of his more than father must 
be the forfeit. There was then but one 
chance of a release, which was to seek dan- 
ger in every form ; he would head the 
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mMt daring csiterjHise in which the gang 
might be engaged ; happily m some shape 
he might meet the wished-for death, and 
by so doing avoid the future tyranny of 
tibfe detested Bravo. 

Bent on his new project, he returned the 
vacant box to its recess, replaced the door 
be had raised, and with a heart more than 
ever oppressed by the severity of its das- 
tmy, dejectedly left the ruin. 

Francisco was yet absent, and he siA^ 
Mrely hoped he might never return : but 
his wishes, as his pursuit, were equally un- 
successful, for in less than an hour they 
entered the room in which he was sitting, 
mid satisfaction in every face bespoke their 
Allotted portion had not fallen short of the 
Wpectations formed by eadi. 

Montaldo was still with them, and in 
answer toRoderigo's inquiry of what course 
he proposed taking, , was told he had not 
yet determined, but that it would, most 
probably, lie wide of theirs. 

** In that case," said Francisco, " we 
stand little chance of our meeting again* 
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for I bend mine to a mountain with which 
I am well acquainted, near Lucern, a capi- 
tal in Switzerland, as its vicinity to that 
part of the canton will aflfbrd speculation ; 
and I do not think, at present, it is. inha- 
bited by any lads of our profession." 

" It will be no bad scheme," said Rode- 
rigo, " to let our young captain make the 
first experiment on our arrival there." 

-'* Which I hope will be in a few days," 
replied Francisco, *^ when I shall expect 
only to give him my orders to have them 
obeyed." 

Ethelwald made no other answer than 
that, as his determination .was alresidy 
known, he should say no more on the sub- 
ject — yet he inwardly exulted in a hope, 
that the proposed experiment might finally 
close his miserable existence. 
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CHAPTER m. 



The day passed over, and no other atten- 
tion was paid to the remains of poor Ja- 
queline than a melancholy visit from the 
heartbroken Ethelwald, who passed an 
hour in her solitary chamber in all the bit- 
terness of unassuaged grief. 

Francisco, as if willing to drown all re- 
membrance of the occurrence, drank to 
excess, nor quitted his associates till his 
example had reduced them to the same in- 
sensible state he was himself in. 

On the foUowing morning Ethelwald 
became anxious for the intermait of his 
mother, for as no notice had been taken d 
her by Frandsco, he dreaded lest his bru- 
tality should even extend to leaving her as' 
she then was, a design he determinedat all 
events to frustrate, and therefinre inquired 

▼OL, ui. p 
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of him at what hour, arid where he pro- 
posed burying her ? 

" Right, boy," replied he, as if it had 
really before slipt his memory ; " we will 
lay her in the north cell, as it is a place we 
shall never have occasion for again ; beside, 
it will save the trouble of preparing a 
grave, and we can barricade it well up. I 
will speak 'to some of the lads to convey 
her therfe as soon as* you please, for at 
night we shall be otherwise employed, — 
There is also in, the same place a large 
chest, which has been used for other pur- 
poses, but may now answer for a coffin ; I 
will therefore haste to see it is all got in 
readiness." * . 

Saying which he left Ethel wald, who, 
incapable of answering, returned to the 
chamber of death ; and as there was no al- 
ternative, determined at least to see her ^ 
deposited in* her last abode with as much 
decency as possible. 

. In^his way he met Roderigo, and com-* -, 
municated .jyhat had just passed, with the;, 
intentions of his father. 
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" Better," he replied, " make it the tomb 
of Jaqueline than your prison, as such you 
know was once proposed." 

• Ethel wald shuddered at the recollection, 
but fervently wished his own remains were 
going to be enclosed with hers, whose be- 
atified spirit had left him a wretched wan- 
' deier. He entreated Roderigo would as- 
sist him in the office he vas about to per- 
form, that of wrapping the beloved corpse 
securely in the sheet, before it was con- 
veyed to the rude kind of .coffin designed 
for it ; and having done so, he waited the 
arrival of his father, who told him all was 
ready, and that four of his men had ac- 
companied him for the purpose of carry- 
ing her. 

" You will therefore," he added, " give 
your own directions, as I cannot be present, 
and Roderigo will render you any assist- 
ance you may want." 

Ethelwald and his friend rejoiced in this 

: arrangement, as his presence w;as become 

hateful to them both ; and without inqui- 

F 2 
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ring the motive of his absence, they had 
her carefully conveyed to the cell, where, 
though unadorned by the exterior habili- 
ments of sorrow, Ethelwald was a sincere 
mourner. 

In consigning her to the tonib prepared 
by Francisco, Roderigo paid the last tri* 
bute of the dead, by repeating, in a firm 
and solemn voice, prayq^s for her soul's re- 
pose. Such w^s the awful sensation his 
manners mspired— such the piety of his 
devotion, that those who attended gazed 
in wonder, for the moment foi^ot then* 
hardened nature, and inwardly inquired of 
their own hearts, if this could be the man 
whom they had known but as a villain like 
themselves ? 

When the lid was dosed that for ever 
concealed Jaqueliile from view, Ethelwald 
looked round her dreary abode; it was caL 
culated for the use now m^de of it, for the 
dark and shapeless sides were covered with 
a damp vapour that struck an icy chill on 
those who entered, while the low project* 
ing roof scarcely admitted their standii4( 
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upright ; and it might more properly have 
been denominated a vault than a cell, since 
it was some paces beneath the surface of 
the earth ; its entrance was cut through a 
kind of rock, from which also they descend* 
ed by steps to a spot that had never felt 
the breath of heaven, or admitted its cheer- 
ing rays of light 

" And here/' said Ethelwald, mentally, 
*' I was to perish, by the commands of an 
inhuman father — and for what better am I 
reserved ? Oh, De Valmont, St. Aubin, 
Albert, Katheriile ! could you at this mo- 
ment behold your hapless friend, how 
would your generous hearts participate in 
all he suffers !" 

The reflection overpowered him, and 
Roderigo, who perceived him falling, aS* 
sisted him into the open air,* at the same 
time accounting for his indisposition by 
placing it to the unwholesome damps of 
the cell. 

When a little recovered, he saw them 
fasten the door which concealed the steps, 
and icetumed, satisfied that the remains^ of 
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his mother were at least safe fix>m improper 

intrusion. 

At ten in the evening the first party 
(for it was settled the whole number should 
be divided) were to hold themselves In 
readiness for their march to the borders of . 
the Rhine ; and these consisted of Fran- 
Cisco, four of the principal ruffians, Ethel- 
wa,ld, and the troop denoted his own. Hu- 
bert and Sebastian were, he understood, 
already on their way to Switzerland, ^d 
Roderigo was on the following night to*' 
bring up his party. Ethelwald needed bi;t» 
little preparation, as his property dbnsisted 
only of the clothes he wore, and which, 
during his illness, had been given him vet 
lieu of the uniform in which he had left .j» 
Breslaw. ^ 

Montaldo, as far as his morose disposi- 
tion permitted, had taken a friendly leave 
of his old companions ; but as Ethelwald 
was not present at the time, he sought 
him for that purpose — a compliment he , 
could have dispensed with, as Montaldo -x^ 
was, of all others, a being whose manners .v^ 
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never failed to disgust him ; he therefore 
receive^d his farewell very coolly, which the 
latt^ perceiving, said — " When next we 
meet, young man, I may rate somewhat 
higher in your opinion." 

But so intent was Ethel wald on the 
theme of his own sorrow, that it was only 
after he was some distance from him the 
singularity of his words occurred, and even 
then appeared of too little import to arrest 
his' attention beyond the moment. 

At the appointed time they sallied forth, 
jind with little or no interruption to their 
journey reached the rendezvous pointed 
out by Bernard, which was a small hut, 
the residence of a pirate belonging to his 
|j gang. Poverty had stamped it the abode 
' . 6£ wretchedness, and by the naked and 
meagre appearance of the woman they 
found in it, and her three children, it seem- 
ed as if famine also presided there. 

Ork inquiring for Bernard, Francisco 

Was told he would be with them shortly, 

. that all things were in readiness for their 

honours, and that they were to go on board 
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when he arrived. Liquor was then set be- 
fore them, of which they took profusely ; 
but Ethelwald refused to taste it, notwith- 
standing the menacing looks of his father, 
that were meant to awe him into compU- 
ance. 

Disgusted with their loud unmeaning 
rilialdry, he seated himself in a comer of 
the room, and feigned the relief he could 
not obtain from sleep : but it was not long 
before* the hoarse voice of Bernard dis- 
turbed the whole party, by his comings as 
he said, to pipe all hands on board, where 
they would be more comfortable than in 
tiidr present sittlation. 

To Ethelwsdd all places were alike, and 
he accomp^ied them more by instinct 
than from inclination; but he had a trouble 
to encounter which he had not hitherto 
anticipated. They had scarcely reached 
the bark, which was riding at anchor at 
some distance from the shore, when a good 
breeze sprung up, and in less than an hour 
blew little less than a hurricane ; he now 
endured all the horrors of a sea-sickness, , 
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and more than ever r^retted the absence 
of Roderigo, whose presence would at least, 
he thought, have mitigated the pangs of 
approadiing dissolution, for despair had 
taught him to believe what he then felt 
could be no othen 

Both his father and Bernard paid him 
every attenticm in their power; but the 
effect was counteracted, for the former be- 
came every day more obnoxious Va him, 
and the character of the other, given as he 
had heard it by the banditti, rendered him 
too despicable to be tolerated ; not even 
the faint hope of Roderigo being mMt 
successful than himself in discovering the 
packet, had power to support him under ' 
the f»ressure of spirits brought aa by the 
lassitude of his sickness : without one pre- 
sent comfort, one future expectation, but 
of add^ misery, he abandoned himself 
to the grief which fortitude had power no 
■ longer to restrain, and vainly expected the 
death which was yet protracted. 

The voyage was of short duration, and 

F 3 
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the consolation Francisco meant to afford 
him, by saying he would be better in a few 
minutes, as they were about to land, ra- 
ther gave rise to disappointment than 
pleasure, for he contemplated that landing 
as being preparatory to additional trials, 
which he felt little able to sustain : he 
should again encounter the wretch Sebas- 
tian, become an agent in all the villany 
practised by desperadoes, to whom fate 
had linked him by a chain he knew not 
how to sever ; whereas, had the tempestu- 
ous hiiloiiws. (for such, from the motion of 
the vessel, and the waves dashing against 
it^ sides, his imagination had pictured it) 
but censigned him to a grave in its rest- 
less bosbin, he had escaped the succession 
of ills that rose before him : but his cup of 
affliction was not yet exhausted ; he had 
drank deep of the bitter draught, but the 
dregs still remained, nor was it permitted 
the child of sorrow to evade a particle of 
the allotted portion. 

He beheld the termination of the voy- 
•^ age, and was assisted to a hovel or cabin. 
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little superior to the one from which they 
had embarked, but where, to his joy, he 
understood they were to await the arrival 
of Rpderigo — at least himself and Frands- 
00, for the latter had dispatched the rest, 
to see what preparation Hubert and Sebas- 
tian had made for their reception. 

Still languid and ill, from mental as well 
as bodily indisposition, he passed t]¥0 days 
a prisoner, in every sense of the tiford, for 
during that period his father never left 
him, and even appeared fearftil of his ex- 
changing a word with the woman they 
found at the cabin, and who seemed, by 
her attention to his wants, tg feel more for 
him than she dared express : her kindness, 
as far as she was permitted to shew it, re- 
minded him of the departed Jaqueline, 
and, by so doing, added to the burthen of 
his surcharged heart. But the arrival of 
Roderigo in part relieved him, though he 
dreaded the result of his visit to the tower, 
and had prepared his mind for a final dis- 
appointment of all his hopes, which his 
friend reluctantly confirmed, vjVvew >i>tvvt 
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temporary absence of Francisco allowed 
an opportunity for his conversing with 
him ; but addedr~'^ All now depends on 
your own exertion — I have planned your 
escape, and can pomise a restoraticm to 
your friends, with foil power to frustrate 
all Francisco's sdiemes, and set even his 
threats at defiance."* 

The sudden appearance of the latter^ 
who at that instant entered the room in. 
which they "were, interrupted the conver- 
saiioDj and Roderigo, assuming his usual 
seveilfey of manners, observed, that as 
Henrico had too much fever, to set out infi- 
mediately, he deemed it most advisable to 
let him remain where he was for a few days 
— " unless,** he continued, ^ you wish us 
to be detained on the road, which I do not * 
think just now would be good policy ; and 
I dare say Winifred will take care of him 
for that time ; or if that is all, Theodore 
can remain with him." 

" T have no objection to his staying,** 
/le answered, " if he is too \\\ to ^o oTv,Wt 
/ do not like the plan you V\ave \«o^^dL. 
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• 

§at m3r8cif ; I ought to have been furth» 
on the road abeady ; but if this boy is still 
to go on in the whining manner h^ has 
yet done, I shall be eternally thwarted in 
all my purposes ; however, if you will see 
what you can do, by staying a day or two 
with him, and will engage to bring him in 
safety after us^ I will consent to his re- 
maining—otherwise he shall go, and I will 
tftke the chances." 

^^ If you are doubtful of me," said Ro- 
derigo, *' you had better aj^int jome 
more trusty frigid to the office, wmcb is 
not a very thankful one, I assure you: but^ 
whoever remains with him, it will at least 
be two days before he can follow the party, 
since, be the cause what it may, he is now 
iU^ and wants rest" 

" Then he must have it," replied Fran* * 
Cisco; ** and do you, my good fellow, en* 
deavour to set him to rights, since you 
know how much depends on his recovery; 
you know also Francisco's heart, and ma\[' 
expect a suitable revratdT 

'' Yes/' thought IU>Aeri®>^^^ «oSBt^^^^ 



ysk 



110 THE BRAVO OF BOHEMIA. 

know its treachery ; and, to save the inno-. 
cent victim thou hast condemned, I will 
risk the life which is of no further value 
than as its last efforts may rescue Henrico 
from theinfamy to which thou hast doom- 
ed him." 

Having, as if reluctantly, consented to 
remain, he beheld the departure of every 
individual (including Francisco) with 
transport, and hastened to impart the 
scheme, which had thus far beien successfiil, 
by giving him an opportunity of conver- 
sing unrestrained with his young friend. 
Ethelwald believed he had every thing to 
hope from the active zeal of Roderigo, 
and, animated by the pleasure which ap- 
peared to illumine his features, as well as 
freed from the presence of his detested 
jailor, he caught the inspiration ; and hav- 
ing expressed his gratitude for the re- 
prieve he had obtained, entreated he would 
acquaint him with the result of his re- 
search. 

" We have no longer," he replied, " any 
thing to hope from that quarter, and al- 
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most wish we had never had a clue to raise 
such expectations^ since they are not to be 
realized-— on the contrary, have only be* 
wildered us still more ; for the fate of your 
packet is a mystery I cannot solve, biit am 
almost persuaded it was once deposited in 
the place you discovered, and which I have 
since examined; but by whom removed, 
or into whose hands it has fallen, I own 
perplexes me. It cannot be Francisco, for 
even his deceptive soul could not so well 
conceal the knowledge he had acquired 
from it, since, by Jaqueline's account^ it 
was of a nature to provoke his unbounded 
fiiry ; and to whom else could it be of ser- 
vice, unless there was any kind of treasure 
deposited with it that bound the fortunate 
possessor to secrecy ?" 

The latter suggestion seemed but too 
probable, and Ethdwald trembled at, the 
conviction of ijts being for ever lost to him. 

" As all avenues to our success from that 
expedient are now barred," said Roderigo, 
" we must direct our thoughts to the only 
one which at present oflfers the \fiafi>L ^^^- 
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spect for our pursuit. On arriving at the 
place of our destination, it icrmy fixed re- 
solution to &cilitate your immediate es* 
cape, be the consequence to myself what it 
may*'* 

" But if it will endanger your safety," 
returned Ethelwald, interrupting him, '' I 
cannotaecept the terms: no^ let me rathto 
drag out the residue of my wretched ex* 
istence in the situation to which I am re* 
duced, than, by flpng from i1^ endac^ger 
the lives of those I revere, since not didy 
your safety, but the life of him who fos- 
tered my in&nt years, nmst-be the sacri* 
fice." 

" The latter,^ replied fiodierigo, " I wiU 
empower you to avoid ; for myself, life has 
no longer a charm, and that passed in in- 
fiimy cannot be closed too soon : but that 
will not be the case ; it shall be so con- 
^ trived, that Francisco will «iot doubt my 
sincerity to him. But you must be cir- 
cumspect, and, above all, endeavour to re* 
gain your health and strength, to fit you 
for the undertaking. The spot fixed on 
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for our future residence It within twelve 
miles of Lucem ; thither you must first 
repair. When all is ready for the enter- 
prise, I will furnish you with money, 
which will prevent your losing time in 
pursuing your journey to Beauvoir : you 
are then at liberty to repeat to the count 
De Vennuiel every transaction that has 
occurred since your leaving Breslaw, and 
he can no longer hesitate to tell you by 
what means you first came into his fiunily, 
and what foundation there is for the asser- 
tk>ns of Frandsca From every circum* 
stance, I discredit them ; and bcftter stiU 
remain the child of doubt (if you are such) 
than coD&ne yourself to this detested bon- 
dage upon the mere affirmation of such a 
viUain." 

'< But does he not hold the count's life 
in his own hands?" asked Ethelwald, ^' and 
will he not avenge my treachery to him 
by making good his craA threats ?" 

** That too I discredit," answared Bx>deu 
rigo : *^ that there is a mystery attached to 
the count I brieve ; and I am also pre- 
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possessed you sp^lto elucidate it, by so^e 
me^s not yet explained ; but I hold Fran- 
cisco's power over him as a mean subter- 
fuge to impress you with terror, and pre- 
vent your attempting to escape till his 
own plan is ripe for execution ; this I am 
authorized to assert, from his acknowledg- 
ing to me he should expect no inconsider- 
able ransom from De Vennuiel, when he 
found it convenient to acquaint him of 
your safety, and that he meant to stipulate 
his own terms : this he will not. dare at- 
tempt, when he finds you have reached^ 
Beauvoir, because not only his own life, 
but that of his associates, are, ' he well 
knows, forfeited to the laws of his coun- 
try, should he hazard the discovery of them, 
by again asserting claims which I will be- 
lieve he cannot substantiate." 
r Arguments so consolatory to the feel- 
ings of Ethelwald could not fail to raise 
every aspiring hope : a' thousand times he 
blessed the friendship of Roderigo, and en- 
treated he would become the companion 
of his flight ; but that, he assured him, was 
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a pleasure he dared not loiiicipafe, lest the 
happmess it offered should seduce him 
from that honour which, though plighted 
to ruffians, was with himself sacred. 
• ** No !" he continued, " I must take my 
chancy with them. The count best knows 
if this man really possesses the power over 
him he now boasts, and, if it is erroneous^ 
will of course bring him to the justice he 
has so long evaded ; every one will then 
be at liberty to take care of himself, and I 
do not say I will surrender myself, if I can 
escape pursuit, as I shall pass the inter- 
vening time in arranging a future plan for 
my remaining years, should I be permit- 
ted to do so : but if destined to share the 
public, as I have already done the private 
infamy of Francisco, do not let my fate 
doud your happiness, my young friendly 
for it will be but what I have deserved* 
When the hand of Providence is on us, 
the very affliction which it levies should 
give us fortitude to stem the torrent, or at 
least teach us resignation to bear patiently 
what it has ordained : but mine is moral. 
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Dot practkal {^otophy; for too late I 
have discoyered, that had I followed the 
precepts taught by reason, rather than the 
false impulse of revenge, I had at least 
been spared the remorse which has embit* 
tered a part pf my life that once promised 
fidrer prospects — ^But the tale is too prolix 
for your present attention, too painful for 
my feelings to recount ; and I have long 
since, in forgetting what I once was, en- 
deavoured to forget also the chain of evaits 
that made me what I am. You no^r, 
Henrico, see before you. a guilty, yet- p©*- 
nitent victim : but when your doud of 
sorrow is dispersed, and you move in hap* 
pier scenes, should memory revert to Ho- 
derigc^ while you deprecate his character, 
believe that nothing less than the malice 
of a fiend he called his brother, the suf* 
ferings of a sainted angei onoe the wife of 
his bosom, and the insatiate avarice of an 
unjust father, could have made him sucb 
an outjcast If suffered to pass the residue 
of my days in* the mannar I have proposed 
to myself, yoii may, at a future period, be 
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made acquainted with every particular; 
but our attention must now be directed 
to a more important subject, for till as- 
sured tiiat you are again safe in the pro* 
tecticm of Hie count De Vennuiel, I cannot 
rest" 

Ethelwald was going to reply, when the 
entrance of the woman who owned the 
cabin put a farther stop to the conva'sa- 
tion ; and Roderigo inquired what refresh- 
ment she could procure for them, as the 
sick gaitleman stood in need of some ? 
She told him it was that had kept her so 
kmg out, for that seeing his honour was 
too ill to eat her poor provision, she haid 
been to procure him better, as the old cap* 
tain, meaning Francisco, had given her 
money for that purpose, but that she had a 
long way to fetch it, seeing she had no 
ndghbours near her. 

The excuse was ^dly admitted, having 
afforded an opportunity, never yet allowed 
than, of conversing so free from restraint. 
The new state of Ethelwald's mind, for 
hope now triumphed over his late despair, 



118 THE BRAVO OF BOHEMIA. 

enabled him to partake cheerfully of the 
meal prepared, and he became impatient 
to reach the mountain in which they were 
to rendezvous ; but Roderigo's plan was 
systematically formed, and he checked the 
eagerness of his young friend, as militating 
against its promised success. 
' At the time he had named to Francisco, 
they set out, and having taken leave of 
their hostess, pursued their way withotiit 
interruption, save that the weak state of 
Ethel wald obliged them to travel slowly. 
On thie journey he recounted to Roderigo 
the far different sensations that actuated 
his mind when last in Switzerland,' dwelt 
with fond enthusiasm on the merits of his 
beloved companions in the tour, and the 
ardent expectation by which he was him- 
self animated; nor was the morning scene, 
when they ascended the mountains to view 
the rising sun, omitted in his description. 
— " When I shall, a second time," he con-, 
tinned, " see this glorious work of the 
Creator from the immense heights we. are 
approaching, I must almost doiibt my own 
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existence — doubt if it is possible the ra- 
diant beams that descended on the head of 
the unhappy Ethelwald, can in the same 
being behold a hapless wanderer,, hasten- 
ing, for ^ught he knows, to certain de- 
struction ; for should this new abode be 
discovered, and any of the banditti brought 
to public justice for crimes either past or 
newly committed, shall I not be impli- 
cated in their guilt, without a friend to as- 
sert my innocence, or save me from the 
ignominy they must deservedly endure ?" 
** You have surmised the worst that can 
befall us," said Roderigo ; " but even ad- 
mitting'that such should be the case, I 
have power to vindicate your cause, and 
proofs to substantiate it, that must at least 
secure a suspension of any judgment till 
the count De Vennuiel can be found to 
confirm the truth of my assertion : but, to 
avoid such an evil, we will delay your es- 
cape no longer than may be requisite to 
deceive the vigilance of IVancisco ; in the 
mean time,- oh the plea of ill health, en- 
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deavour to procure a still longer reprieve 
fibm the nightly excursions. We are, I 
find, to have two female companicNtis in 
our new residence — ^the mother of one of 
the gang) who has long been supported by 
the ill^acquired property of her son, whom 
I even suspect she first taught the practice 
he has now acquired a proficiency in) and 
a young woman whom Sebastian calls his 
wife, but which I believe a violation of the 
sacred character ; for, as I have but very 
lately heiard of such a person, I should rar 
ther imagine her some depraved being, so 
destitute of support as to render even his 
protection desirable ; if otherwise, she is 
indeed to be pitied ; but as they are not 
. to join us for some time, I shall- be anxious 
for your removal before they make their 
appearance, as female guards may prove 
dangerous ones." 

Ethelwald admired the justness of the 
remark, addingT-" Our scheme is already 
so replete with danger, that notwithstand- 
ihg the hope you would give me^ I almost 
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that deliverance he was taught to expect 
could have supportisd him thus far on the 
journey. 

s 

They had hitherto^avoided all towns or 
villages that lay in their i^oute, and by 
keeping along unfiiequented and untrod- 
den paths, had seen pnly the scattered 
hamlets of the mountaineers interspersed 
in the dells beneath, or formed on • the 
shelving sides of the stupendous moun«< 
tain over which they drove their flock ; 
dJid it was from the inhabitants of thesa 
only they could expect the hospitality, 
they sought, if happily some one of them 
should be inclined to afford them shelter, 
till the mommg invited them to pursue 
their way. > 

They had passed several without making 
the inquiry, Imt the soft notes of a guitar 
having attracted their attention, they fol- 
lowed the sound, which became more per- 
fect as they approached the door of a hut 
that vied no otherwise in appearance with 
those they had before noticed, than being 
nearly covered by the fragrant woodbine 
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that concealed its rude-biiilt form ; near it 
they discovered a female peasant, seated 
by an old man, who held on his knees a 
playful infant, whose little fingers were 
twining his silver locks, to hide the fur- 
rows age and labour had stamped in his 
mild and open countenance,. while a boy 
and girl, with rustic gestures, moved to 
the notes of the guitar on which $he was 
playing. 

Ethelwald was delighted with the scene, 
and Roderigo, stepping up to the happy 
group, ask^ if they could possibly afford 
them accommodation for the night ? 

'^ Bless you, seignor," said the old man, 
** I would gladly offer the best we have, 
but that is little indeed, seeing we are 
poor, and not accustomed to see strangers 
in this remote part of the mountain. Sure 
you must have lost your way, for no tra- 
vellers turn so far out (^ th^^ Qiain road ?"* 

^* But we wish, my friel)d^ to explore 
this side of the mountain,^ Replied Rode- 
rigo, ^^ and have discovered so many beau- 



ties in oar wajr, that tbe^ evenkig^ IIA9 oTev- 
ttaken* us befora we were^ awaTC* of its ap^ 
poach*; asid my friend fiere; w%Q^i8 in 3f 
health, requires* both res^ and reflPeshment^ 
foe which I wouM gladly? repay yQi»'fio8k 
pitalify, if £ can previHl upo» yoif to tiaise 
us^in", 

'' Oh yes,, dor said- the' boy; who^ }iBi 
be^fi dMiCHig-^'* do lei; the gentlenmn'stbp^ 
with us, for he does not look like the uj^y: 
raan^who was^here liist night, and ttadhed'so 
rough' to y3o«.** 

^ Silenee,PhU6r s»d thej^Hi^'WOBiany. 
who had ri$en ftom her seat; ** yourgraaidi- 
fathev I:3low«^.what to dbr" 
. ^ I hardly do, Janet,** returned ^the man, 
who proved to be her fadier: " but* the- 
gentlemen can sit down a few minutes, if: 
they will excise our hard beneh."^ 

Sthelwald accepted thex^er^ and' plaeedi. 
himself befii<|B;Jfeeir venerable hosti white' 
Hoderigo ihsuirted- on occupying a- stool 
which the offlciocis boy had fetehed-fixxn 
the cabip, and placed for him; 

He then presented the jug, which had 
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beeci r^feniflbed on diek «ritvd» and thie 
elclalai^ad&efi8ingIloderigo, said-*-'' Yoa 
ttre lieaiiSy welcome to what my eottagt 
affiirds, sdgnoQB, and should be equsUj so. 
to ipasa the sight ki it, though I cannot 
offer you a bed, sivpe, you see my family 
is la^ge; but I am not certain you will be 
iafe in stopping." 

** What have we to fear in such a se* 
questered spot as this ?" replied Roderigo; 
** have you any banditti in the neighbour- 
ing mountains ? But even were that the 
tase, they suiely would not attack your 
little hdHtation ?" 

^ Why, I should have been satisfied of 
that two days back^" answered his host, 
^ for it is now some years since this part 
was infested. I haf e lived here very ae^ 
curely, but I had yesterday night a visitor^ 
whom I cannot say I liked ; indeed, my 
poOT Janet was so mucl^^ghtened that 
she has talked since of little else, and I pre- 
vailed on her just now to play a few tunes 
to the children, merely to diveft.-fanr own 
thoughts, though I do not think we b&\a 
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any thing to fear for ourselves, because we 
are too poor for them to expect any tihing 
from us; but it may be other wise^ should 
they return and discover you.** 

Both Roderigo and Ethelwald suspected 
Francisco had been at the hamlet^ and the 
latter inquired, what there was in- the ap« 
pearance of their late visitor that gave 
them cause for apprehension of their 
safety? 

"Why, you must know, seignor," re- 
plied his host, " as I before told you, it is 
now many years since we have heard of 
any depredations in the neighbouiiidod.— • 
God knows, it was once sa dreadful that 
no traveller could pass ; and such search 
was made after the villains, that all who did 
escape, it is suppased, betook themselves to 
some otSer part, and I had hoped we should 
have no more such work ; but, as I was 
saying, last night, my daughter and I were 
fitting over our bit of supper, this boy 
with us, and the other two children in bed, 
when some one tapped at our door. I bid 
Philo open it, while I followed him, won- 
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dering ivho we had got so late, but having 
lio fear, I did not ask till I saw the person 
who knocked. He pushed rudely in, and 
in a surly voiee inquired how many miles 
it was to Lucem ? I told him it lay on the 
other side of the mountain, though I could 
not teU him the right distance, but that I 
thought it must be some miles. He then 
asked several other, questions about the 
roads, which I satisfied him in, as also how 
long I had lived here, and if I thought 
there was any danger in his travelling on at 
that hour, with two or three companions 
who were gone ahead ? I told him, as I 
have done you, that we had now nothing 
to fear from robbers; but my heart strange- 
ly misgives me if I was not then speaking 
to one — ^not, seignors, that we» should 
judge a man by his looks, I know, but his 
were much against him ; and he stared so ' 
rudely at my poor Janet, who sat treni-» 
bling near the table all the while, and was 
so glad when he was gone, which he did 
after he had gazed all round, as if to see 
what we were worth ; and 1 mw%t cnrcL\. 
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1S8 mv li^yo i$t ^emu$A.^ 

^ happy \i^€tii Ih^ iofiff yfm i^b a|ijuit, 
for I pm too &elft^ t© isrx^e fmch m^^r 
ance now, ^usd if we yf&pfi to j[^ XQU)ej^j I 
am certaiA 'twx>uji4 b^ ihfi (^Bith of Pff 
poor gi^» and frighten the (^jldren m^y t 
io he aLijre;» hoth h£i aod his c^mpaQioQ^^ 
lyhom I did n(A se^, wa^ ^ hcyptest pcpf^f 
hiU: he, forsiQoth, looked mm^ Uke a Fu^iisvi 
than any thing I ever met wi^ ; an^ if i| 
should be so, and he should yisijt pGO .9gajiA 
tonight, you may he {dundei^, i^^ignor^* 
of any faxffetty you may have dtuqilt yc^.? 

: vV Th^tii very tcifling, my goQd £llBnd»f 
said Hodengo, now more thai) evfr sati^' 
|ied he had been speaking of Fp^joasf^ i 
*^ and if you witi penjait us to sit up 19 
your cc^tage, we i^uld be some protef^r 
lion, if your fears fffe venfied ; and, .^ ^ 
events, if theise is part of ft banditti lur]^^ 
ing about the n^ountaiji, we hnye liifl^ 
cjiance of eae^ipg tbipoa if w.® |?avel oja? 
ivard in the night, hut w^ ffl»y 49 Si9 fey 
remaining here." . : -: 

^' Then st^y, snd jyelcpme,'^ Ije replied. 
y I oriy widi pur &rp W9» b^ter ; lyie yf% 



THE BIATO OF BOBKnA. 189 

howtfTer, go iAl» and Janet shall giice 701I 
such as we hav^ which is chiefly fruit, and 
the beverage you have already tasted.** 

Ethdwald, whp was much exhausted by 
the fiit^ea of the day, readily accepted 
the offer ; and While Janet was preparing 
her vegetable stew, the old man told them 
Ae was his only chJM, and had lived with 
him at that cottage since the death of her 
mother^ which . happened about sixteen 
year9.had&*^thflt she had married a very 
good yming man^ who contriv^. to sup^^ 
port Ills ikBoily by hia own hd|pnr, and 
tiiiat be Atquently picked up a little mo- 
ney by attending travellers, a^ a guide over 
the mountains, every step of which was- 
walli known txx him ; and that he was tfaeiit 
gone with, two gentiemen^ who were tjna- 
veUing foe pteasuie,. and migh^ be absent, 
some daysJ~^' For myMlf,!? beadded» "I 
am. ahnoat past labour, butsliii contrive to^ 
keep.a smaH herd of goats, foor little Philo^ 
it a. very sermceahlpiiBompanion to me, as 
he can cUnib tibe steep precipices, whicb't 

G3 
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dare not now ascend, and often bring back" 
a wanderer, which, but for. his agility, I 
should otherwise lose." 

Roderigo was much pleased with the 
honest simplicity of his host, and secretly 
determined to protect both him and his 
f&mily from any insult that might be me- 
ditated by Francisco and his gang, should 
such be intended. 

Supper finished, the old man again re- 
gretted his not having a bed to offer the 
siek gei^ljjeman, for the pallid looks of 
Ethelwiii seemed greatly toha^eii||i&rest-- 
ed him ; biit Janet begged her fatfa^ would 
not be uneasy, for she had made up her 
own for him, and could sleep v^ry well 
with the children — an accommp^ation he- 
refused to accept, alleging his determina-. 
tion to pass the night in the room they 
then occupied : . but when Roderigo saw 
her evidently hurt by the refusal, and knew . 
how much his friend needed the refresh*' 
ment be could not o1i|i|^ by reposing in a 
chair, he added bis own entreaties*-»nay ' 
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commands, that he should avail himself of 
the proffered kindness. > 

' In the mombig they arose early, but 
Jsaxei, aware of the intention to pursue 
their journey, was prepared for them. The 
• tnilk she had set out with so much nicety^ 
and the brown loaf, when contrasted with 
the snowy but homely cloth on which it 
was placed, afforded such a welcome regale^ 
that they could not resist her solicitations 
to breakfast before they left her ; and baVv^ . 
ing done so, they took a friends-leave of 
their aged host, in whose hand ^]|oderigo 
placed a piece of money so dextrkisly, as 
he pressed it in parting from him, that' 
before the old man had recovered his sur--' 
prise, they were some paces from his hos- 
pitable roof. * 
Ethelwald's recruited strenglfa enabled 
him to proceed with spirit ; but in little 
more than six miles from the hamlet they 
were met by Francisco and Hubert Ro« 
derigo's countenance^ the moment he.)p^ 
. oeived them, underwent its usual dmnge^ 
and £thelwald felt a tremor he co\ild idaV 
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oonqueor, lYhiaa hi» h^v mc^mm^x ^ 
coining up with theffl-rrr" ligsl y§H pfeouM 
find a di^ouUy ii^ t^cii^ U^ il^^rle tnd 
I set qfF' early this in«??i9g Ifft Wpe| yfjH, 
fer the wafl fepT«ibe»te ^ so ia^ay tepit 

V, \9s^ got ©vffi tliy «i?l?r St 91^ w4l ^ ^JJ 
SK^m^^^m'i Wvb§rt.3H«i.59ftftet$iftoftS} 

bftt tfeffn it ^Pfnl ^ 9»^ ti^M W feai ftB^ts? 

derigo, who saw the storm cojll^upg. 9;}, 

s^y. HWXW §Ssp^ u^ \Kjf09gfufl.y. h^.nf ^. 
aw, no iiyir^l^w, 1^5, mm^J^S^'^m' 9^ 
<»» ffing Y[ b^ wou^ Ijjfc S9." 

'^'^.tiiftiltbMkh^iJ^J «<»!^iSj|iaJiyet.<^wn," 



lp^tI)i|!lwgiM> ^id^HVoured to pallUte wba<r 

Ipfi. Iia4 A0 r^Wy sai<l» by g^knawl^dgiog 
for b^r su^eringSK had, p^haps, in hjf 

warmth, made him ui\|u$t in hU QonolvL" 

i^piuiTr-f t l^a4 ^Mch h? WQW^ Ui^ have said, 
iffiX ipd^^tiim phokfd his utterapo^ and 

|i^ l^ft the sept^iipe u^fi^iahod* 

yy^WsW «».W in Uipci a spirit not ea^ 
if^ h^ snVidued, ap.d belie\ii\g it; WQuld 1» 
t»4 ptfe' ^ ^^^ ^^ ** extremities, b^^ 
W ^S* PWrt tft >!?lax, if), se-veaji^y, and witjfei^ 
9»* iffmme ^ nfttioe hi^^Qnd.uo^ 9jbh 
vm^y^' <!b«ige4 ^b» siiligect, by HHipg Res 
4i^«Q bfi w^ijiW $Bdi ^vejQf tih^ng 1(9l«ral[d(y^ 
■y^U, prepw?<?t aS tl^if new aJ>ode» wWcfe 
1^4 f^tf- tQ p^Qve a. dfeWiabl^ Qna-rr,'* Vgiift 
^ J)eFW-ry," Iji? co^tiflwed, "Tsrewy a£ 
V^inftidle^ Vtft. nigh,t a;ti«is^ed a long tm- 
y^l^ i Crow, b*? bei#g i^naftteod^^ they- 
qqi^d, exp^ bi^l; little ; h/OW^vcr, they 
oopsidei; ^ hajjtdjf^l of 4jV^C:ait«s> no.ba4 begiiK 
niijig, apd, by w^ qf ?ncQi|)»g^a)pnt^ I 
h^ye m^e ijk)^ <;][aio(i o^ the ^t<^k" 
. J^tU^ljiK^lj^p^ witb^hffcntr^aiQk^l^T 
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bert appeared to enjoy his distress : but 
there was still a dignity in the former, and 
whenever he attempted to address him' 
with familiarity, a look from Ethelwald 
awed him to silence. * 

They now entered a narrow dell, whose 
uncertain path, nearly obscured by briish- 
wood, so impeded their course, that he" re- 
joiced when his father, turning out of it 
into a wider space, said — " As soon as we 
have passed the foot of yonder mountain, 
you will see the declivity, near the base of 
which the aatrance lies to our habitation ; 
it is well secured from man and beast-r-the 
former never imagining such a place to be 
inhabited, and the latter, should they make 
an attempt, will find we have prepared a 
reception for them which they will not 
relish. The cavern was well known to me 
in past times, but I despaired of finding it 
in such tolerable condition ; and even that 
can be improved, should we remain in it.'* 

" That I like the old castle in the forest, 
I am free to own," replied Roderigo ; "but 
whether I shall be as well sa. isfied tabur- 
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row here like rabbits, I am not quite so- 
sure ; yet, if the removal turns out for the- 
general good, I suppose we must submit.** 

** At least for a time," said Francisco, 
" for much will depend on a journey I in-^ 
tend making as soon as we are somewhat, 
settled, and which, indeed, I am impatient 
to begin.** 

" Doubtless," thought Roderigo, ** with, 
suchprospectsfor thy avarice; butthy inten- 
tion must be checked;" and he merely nod- 
ded an answer, as if recollecting what had', 
passed relative to his obtaining a ransom for 
Ethelwald, and continued silent till they 
reached a clump of trees that formed a 
small wood ; this they penetrated, and con- 
tinued their way till Francisco bade Hu- 
bert give the signal : this was done by 
striking the end of a stick he carried on a 
broad flag stone. They then proceeded 
round a mound of earth, which presented 
on one side an opening, but which they 
could only enter by stooping almost dou- 
ble ; its windings concealed a door that one 
e£ the gang had opened to xe^\Ne\>\^\i\> 
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and whicb Ethelwuld judged must be s^ 
tui^ted imnnediately under the stone Hu- 
bert bad m^de the signal on. 

Only the presence of Rodeiigo eotdd 
liirre enabled hun to enter this tiving tomb, 
£br siidi it appeared, without betraying 
the terror he felt lest it should be sodMi 
scheme of Francisco to immure him in a 
dreadfld prison^ for purposes hnow& only 
to. himself; but he looked at Im finend^ 
and hia confidenee revived^ aotivithftendh 
ibg he eontemplated only the tentm^ and 
cMUing aspect Roderigo baA aMijoncdb. 
^1^ cavern to wbidft they were emidiai^edl 
]«c^¥ed its only light iirom suspended: 
kanps; most of the> banditti weseasaeofe- 
bled round a fire kindled in th^ centre,. aNd; 
otihers emp^y ed m apartments 0f the sanae 
stamps rasiged: bfeyonid th^: 01^ througk 
ishkb they badi parsed. 

litbeH^ldacas^he with^w hm eyes fmosi 
1^ WAi^Qunding sjeene^ a^ &^ed them cm. 
Eranci»5Q> pictuued him as the- dark n^^ 
naot deaw» of i»i^mal m§^n%, e^i^tdtiiig: 
m M9 totsi^ ai$afiiQi»«,aiid boagyi^: hk 
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fi^adJIke jpQRy€ir.ov€x tfce wjcetches eouce^U 
ie^ ifk tJieiQ : Jbe shuddered at the compa- 
qusQ!^ bie liimself had drawJi, and when he 
reDfteajbpj:ed it .was jbjis fath^, every UmJt) 
shpctk jyith sigonjr. 

jRAderigQ beheld the qpnflict, and to 
jioflse hiqa, sfi^idrr-** {lenrioO. you pfuist 
riESt--^This sudden trajisitJLpi) from the ppen 
air befqre fee was xjuijte strong," he conti-r 
nued/speafeipg to Fr»»ci?po, " has caused 
thM» change ; ]mt he jis, on thp whole, rouch 
Ji^fter tJ^^n J fgtupd km after his voyajs?^ 

9fi^ * fihprt time wiU bring hiro ftbo»{ 
?«aio." 

Thi$ injtemgence appeared to give his 
fa|;her pjpia^ure, and having desired b^ 
jyxHjJlji tftk? carp of himself, Etbelwald was 
\^ tp his own reftectipu^ while they e?:* 
pjpred sijch parts of the recess, orx»vero, 
as were yet remaining. 

Several di^ys passed on without any par- 
tjpuJw ppqurrence, save the frequent at^ 
$pmpts pf ^eb^stian \.q conquer the obdu^ 
T^pd cpnt^ipptuous silence of £)thelwald 
1j/9W^r^ 'ijim ; but tfe^y werp unayaiUxM|,s 
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he still maintained a haughty reserve, 
which he had predetermined no earthly 
power should subdue. The days' were 
spent in libations to BiEU^hus, the nights in 
wandering over the mountains like beasts 
of prey to annoy the unprotected traveller. 

Roderigo was often absent, butEthel^ 
wald, in all his avocations, occupied every 
thought: he became anxious to put the 
plan for his deliverance in execution, but 
deliberated from two motives — ^he sus^ 
pected Sebastian kept a vigilant eye on all 
his motions, and at times almost doubted 
if Francisco had not really planted this fii- 
vourite minion as a spy on his actions ; in 
the next place, a dread of Ethelwald's lit- 
tle knowledge of Switzerland exposing 
him to the chance of beingdetedeAlnhit 
escape, made him cautious : but the one 
obstacle was shortly removed. 

Sebastian, the heroic leader of every 
daring enterprise, and whom nothing in* 
timidated, had one night the temerity to 
attack tb$ carriage of a Swiss nobleman, 
whose servants so nobly defended their 
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master, and the friend by whom he was 
accompanied^ that they not only saved his 
property, but left the daring bravo, as they 
supposed, dead, and his three companions 
too much disabled to afford him any re- 
lief were it otherwise : but the catalogue 
of his crimes was not yet complete — -jus- 
tice had claims on him, that his impious 
death would have cancelled, without satis- 
fying her demands, and he recovered, to 
know she would one day seek retribution 
£ar Ihs violation of her sacred rights. His 
associates, Ugilo and De Fleury, were 
much less hurt than himself, and having 
exhausted themselves in bitter invectives 
on the conquerors, crawled to offer him the 
little assistance in their power. He had 
received the- fire of a pistol in his breast^ 
but it had passed through without injur- 
ing a vital part ; and with much difficulty 
they conveyed him towards Ihe recess, 
when Francisco, Hubert, and two others, 
fortunately overtook them, and secured 
his safety. 

This incident offered a &vourable crisis 
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fijir the attempt, m^ Boderigo Tdetermixied 
to {HX^cxa^tinate hi$ design xio longer. H^ 
had jptrpyided a buut3n3An^s dresF, ^s bemg 
be$t x^ulated to ^void jsuspioon, and bb^ 
cuii*e h}^ jsa&ty^ d^ould any of their ^wn 
p^jrty j&U U3 with i}im dwing the j%bt. 

Thu3 .weoutred, he was to proceed to 
X^uoern by the nearest road^ himself &A* 
Ipwing at a convenient diistance, lest any 
unfweijieen danger du)u]d render hi$ as^st* 
ance i^^qui^ite ; for^ once embarli^ m the 
gre^t caupe that had long lilled hia awadi 
he ):)esoliiteIy adhered to a detenninaatkm 
of iwryiiTg it into effect, regardless irf 
the eQweq[uenee to himsel£ He had pi*^ 
yiqusly sqpplied him with mfiident JX¥h 
ney to readh Beauvoir, by whatever ixra* 
veyance or means his own judtgmentjf 
or the evetits of bis jour»ey, might 
render most expedient ; and nothing fur-* 
tber remaified to decide on but the m(h 
inent of his departure : that too at length 
arrived, and Etbelwald found:! (iinself, at 
a late hour of the evening, on a strai\gq 

yoad, with no other guide to direct him 
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Hhsiiv the few* ndtes ttoderigo had* been en- 
abled tcr give hito' of the paths He must , 
^r^e, attid those which he should avoid 
as^ beiftg* more dangerous. 

Hb hKd'left behind his^Ibatfasome prison^ 
^d witJi it the* infimy it portended; he 
had' left also the* ftiend to whom he was 
Bound by the strongest ties oi gratitude — 
tiut freedom; a restoration to his beloved 
Bis Vaftnont^ and a hope of yet dispersing^ 
the cloud with which suspicion had enve- 
loped his justly-prisced honour, animated' 
hish exertions; and, fearless of danger, he^ 
beundied^ oVer the i^ocky summit, passing 
aE( fleet through the valley in which it tbr- 
minstedi 

• Alk had' hitherto ' conspired to promise 
siaeeem Ftsmi^eoi after* naming the fed- 
lowing night f6r EthelwaidV deb&t in his 
new character, had sent oflP bis men to 
their diffferenfsftitions, happily alt vnde of 
that Rbdefigo bad proposed fbr his young 
charge. By.means of amountairit er whom 
be had previously dispatched to Lucem, a 
canii^ was ordered tabe in waiting^duxing* 
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the night, for a gentleman whose arrival 
might be uncertain, but who, as he travel- 
led on important business, was not to be 
delayed. Provided, therefore, with a di*. 
reetion where he might find the carriage^ 
and a brace of pistols, in addition to the 
hunter's accoutrements, he took leave of 
Roderigo, whose design of accompanying 
him part of the road had been frustrated 
by an appointment made by Francisco, 
and which oblii^ed him to set out two 
hours sooner than Ethelwald could with 
safety leave the cave ; having, therefore, 
given him every instruction, and recom- 
mended him with fervour to the ruling 
power of Omnipotence, they separated. 

Sebastian was still confined by his 
wounds, but as his companions were not 
sufficiently recovered to renew their night- 
ly excursions, they contrived to amuse 
themselves and him by a species of gam- 
bling; in which, when engaged, they were 
too much interested to pay any attention 
to aught beside. Ethelwald therefore 
watched with anxiety the commencement 
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of their evening's avocation, as he paced 
the cavern, now vacant by the absence of 
the rest; and no sooner satisfied himself 
that they were set in for the night, than 
l¥ith determined resolution he darted forth, 
nor stopped his progress till he had as- 
cended the chain of mountains bordering 
the dell from which he had emerged. 
. Beauvoir was the centre to which every 
buoyant hope, every pleasing expectation, 
pointed, and steps directed to the dep6t 
of his dearest possessions could not weary 
-r-the mind animated by anticipation like 
his become inactive. Katherine, whose 
lovely image his night of sorrow never 
excluded, was now the leading character 
of his visionary happiness ; he should 
prove her affection by the pleasure she 
evinced at his return. Fancy pictured 
the soft tear of sympathy bedewing the 
native rose that Mioomed in happier days 
Qn her beauteous cheek, while she heard 
him tell of all he had suffered since they 
parted: he knew not that cruel suspense 
bad'long since banished its blttsMng hue. 



ffeatbd-oii Hi^flleei$niih(F, 19M' tHOtigH kil 
mhirttin^ y the" dSefftii)^ D^ViOtiidKC- 

&te #^ 9tSfi' UKebrCdHj ikiflciM' iiJ^ ni^ 
TfrdS \irdl' kJioWfl fd' tfie llfttfei*, ih'^iWSfch 
eftiS6 rhisdA rti^t be diScM^tilNM,- #K«M; 

Tbe pdd' lights- WMd^ Hei>d a)# tHtatf 

of <ibtftag6S ^ttfertd itf I^#ay; dia<^hatt> 
fidt Htd^irf distertiirtg' t!i^ viiatttiS "Mtifli.* 
mgsofllhe p(atbs-he ^Wa^ ta"s6fe6t ; Bttfr' fife* 
silW creSttent; strrhWnfd)^' liy t^r tlibi*^ 
j^tid T^tifldsTrlhkt'inbved dlidt^ii!^; stm^ 
lAi^ Wam^srhfj^lbbtste^af ; and lie ha^ti'^ceilf 
sortie rtriles; tincansrfdutf df tlie distfci<j&,- 
Whfeil th«f reflections' htr Had riei^fei* poW^^ 
<3k;^iEldii}Mioff tb repr^ sfipetfieded tho^' 
over Which prudieniee' only shdtild htfvte' 
presided : if ^as ehotigh^ that BeatiVdir! 
was tlie f^' td Whitiirlie was- hsMei&a^. 
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But inattention had nearly sapped the fa- 
bric he had raised: in attempting to re- 
gain a turning in the road, whiph he had 
passed without notice, he too late disco- 
yered his error in giving way to a thought 
beyond that of his preservation from the 
power of Francisco, since he had lost the 
due by which he was guided, and endea- 
vouring to retrieve the error, became more 
and more bewildered ; but his spirit was 
not yet damped, and he still pursued the 
uncertain way, notwithstanding it grew 
more intricate. His first design was to 
discover a cottage, or one of the many 
hermitages wdth which he knew Switzer- 
land abounded, and which added much po 
th^ romantic beauties of its picturesque 
landscapes. 

A faint stream of light, though f^r dis- 
tant, at last caught his eager eye ; but 
whether it proceeded from either of the 
above, or was only a deceptive phantc^ 
of the night, he pursued the direction 
pointed out, till his attention vims arrested 

VOL. III. H 
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4^ tfa& low plaitlte of dfstf^ mi h rbdlBe 
audible sob of angui&h thdt ikistdntaneottl^ 
followed: both> by the vibfatiota, i^tttt 
hovte been made very near hiih ; ahd, isb- 
MttM by due beftnis of la still-bright hiddtl, 
he looked catitibUsly hMihd foi* the bdfigfei 
f^ohad teaused them. Though hfe fM 
but ^ fbw mitiutes before pakisied thtou^ 
a Talley rich with vejgfeti^tidti> he lH^££i ii0# 
entering upon a dreary '^d un«toltlvd««a 
tpdt^ from Whidi nature withheld &^iki ^ 
, smallest <£ those lUxUriiiint blessnhg^ fiM 
had «o amply bestbwed on iti^ fertile nSM^ 
Ilbur-^sueh is the contrast of scertfety iti 
(teit 6xtr«<>rdinary cOiintry. The bicrtiSi) 
i^tuatidn bf the {)ait he hd^'^pldMS 
fibiild not lo% conceal the objett bf htt 
search, and a second sigh condbcCed^tts 
to a projectltth of the tbcky ^tecipiee, at 
#hose base, stretched on tiie groui^, «M 
bound with cords, lay a g^ttemfen, I'lfltMi 
te im¥nediaftely addresi^ in the jn!fd6it 
aeeents bf hilmahlty : btit he Wds tiieaj^ 
able of ^mswei^g his in tertrbgitibn ais ^ IM 
means which had reduced him to «iitih a 
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^taadon. That he had been attacked bj 
toUbers yi^as too evident, and that, in dl 
fir(>bability, by the detested gang of whieih 
Gthd wald was still a member ; the next 
«tep then might precipitate himself into 
llieir hated power, and the thought was 
agony : but there was litde time for re- 
tteetion — it had already brought him to 
the verge of danger, yet it had also brought 
him to the relief of a fellow-creature, and 
he banished every other idea, while endea* 
vouring to unloose the bands which eon- 
ftned his arms. 

During his employment, the more powers 
fill tones of distress, whidi had before 
aeeompanied the feeble voice, again cau|^t 
hft ^ear ; he sprang to the spot from whidi 
tliey issued, and beheld a second captive, 
bat mcMre capable of resistance, since he 
WW then vainly exerting every power to 
r^in the liberty of >vhich he had been 
dcfrrived, evidently in the same manner 
as his companion; and from this man 
Ethelwald learnt that he was servant to 

H S 
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the gentleman he had already seen, and 
whom he called, monsieur De Louther- 
botirg ; that in passing the pnountainous 
wilds through which their route lay, part 
of a straggling banditti, had .assaulted 
them. — " The villains," he continued, 
" fired, and my master fell ; I was then 
dragged from him, end bound as you saw 
me ; nor was it till they had left me some 
time, that the faint sound of his voice con- 
vinced me they had not deprived him of 
life.; I called to him, but received no an- 
swer, and remained listening in terror for 
a repetition of every sigh he made, to 
satisfy me he still lived." 

Ethelwald had by this time succeeded 
in liberating the servant, and they hastened 
back to his master; who yet appeared in- 
sensible, and was, they found, wpunded, 
by the blood they discovered on one side 

of him. 

- ■ . • ■ ♦ 

Commiseration for the unfortunate tra- 
veller ha-d dispersed all the pleasing visions, 
which had thus far animated'his spirits to 
more than common exertion ; but he now 
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felt the full force of their absence, and be- 
held all the horrors of his situation. As 
rtiingers in distress, they demanded his 
protection, and the assistance he felt so 
ready to afford them would probably in- 
volve him in the ruin from which he fled. 

Every generous motive determined him 
to disregard his own safety in promoting 
theirs. The servant, a powerful athletic 
man, had sustained little injury from the 
treatment he had received, and he judged, 
with his help, they might be enabled to 
remove his master to the light which he 
had discovered, and still kept in view ; for 
though exhausted, an4 to all appearance 
lifeless, his pulse and heaving bredst' Mill 
gave hiin hopes of a recovery. 

To his inexpressible joy, the servant in- 
formed him he was perfectly acquainted 
with that part of the mountain, over which 
he had often travelled unmolested, and 
from the direction in which he observed 
the light, it must proceed from the cell of 
&ther Jerome, situated on the declivity 
of a rock that had no other habitation near 
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it-^** Could We, thetefor^" he added^ 
*' l:each it without again encountering tiie 
Wretches, my dear master would derive 
benefit from the hospitable old ipan^ who 
has resided there many years.'^ 

Animated by this intelligenoe, Ethet 
wald begged they might no longer d^y 
making the attempt, as he was ready to 
give him every assistance. 

They then raised him from the ground^ 
and in so doing discovered the left arm 
was injured, by the manner in whidi it 
^, ^and the blood-stained sleeve : hia re^ 
spiration, however, became more free frosi 
the altered position; and the delighted 
larvant had shortly the satisfiiirtion of 
hearing him faintly repeat-*-*-^^ 'S^H^oald^ 
where am I?** » 

" In the tare of a worthy gentlemitt^ 
whom every good saint will protect, My 
dear master,' for his kindness to you,*^ ai»» 
swere^ the man ; " and presently We shaB 
be safe in old Jerome's hermitage, if your 
honour can but strive to walk « tittle yiMSk 
our assistande.** 



" Tlwt, I fear, is not possUtfe,** bie artiwr 
]%tf4p ip a voioe denoting his we^ij^sg; 
'^ for I ftto much hurt/' • 

'' But we musjt ajt ]eaii% ende^vour^ i»y 
gOQd sir/' si^d Ethiel waldi ^* tf> Qoavey yoH 
tb^re, liGir a longer con^nx^^fioe wher^ w^ 
now are may be attended with danger tp 
ufi sjl ; therefore let me ent;reat you to ex- 
ert yourself a Uttle, ajid leave the reijt tft 
US," 

He w«s tQo much ^xb^ust^ to reply, 
}fHt made every attempt tP aocompUisb 
their design, wd, powerfully supported 
bj the siuperior str^gth of bis CQmpanion;s, 
rei^hed the abode of the mountain hermit 
io sajR?ty ; hut their entreaties hsid m 
wxa^x {procured admitt^cei than be ^VLiik, 
00 the matted floor, to 2^ appearanqe desd. 

Etbelwald^ whom his unfortunate siivi^- 
tion h^ first interested iq bis cause, now 
gi^ed on his p?ile features, which could 
not fail tp prepossess the beholder ; they 
were dark wd handsome ; but though bis 
eyes were still dosed, the likene^ wj^ fa^ 

mim tv him; and nptwitb^twdinfl the 
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difference of age, for scarce twenty sum- 
mers he believed could have numbered 
that of monsieur De Loutherbourg, it 
struck him as the resemblance of his re- 
vered De Valmont, divested of the harsh 
asperity with which grief had stamped the 
latter. 

Their venerable host, whom Ethel- 
wald had little leisure to contemplate, 
hastened to prepare some drops, which he 
administered with success to the wounded 
man, and followed up his applications so 
closely, that his recovery became once more 
probable, for he turned his eyes on each, 
expressive of the thanks he owed his ge- 
nerous conduct, and pressed with a degree 
of fervour the hand of Ethelwald, as it had 
been employed in bathing his with the 
balsam the sage had given him for that 
purpose. Reginald held the other, and 
seeing his master again revived, his joy 
became as unbounded as the gratitude he 
expressed towards his kind preserver. — 
" For you, sir," he added, " I would tra- 
vel through the world to seek an opportu* 
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nity of repaying your goodness to my dear, 
dear master : but he will live, through 
your humanity, and this good father's, to 
bless yoii himself for the deed. My lady, 
'too, will adore you for it; but, thank Hea- 
ven ! she does not know the danger we have 
been in, and still on-« 



'» 



' - " My good fellow," replied Ethelwald, 
diecking the effusion of his honest joy, 
"do not exert yourself still ferther. I 
have a carriage waiting my arrival at Lu- 
icem, and to which place I was hastening, 
when, by an accident I no longer regret, in 
missing one turn of the road, I found my- 
self bewildered in the intricate passes of 
the mountain, and am now totally at i loss 
to ascertain how far we are from the ca- 
pital." 

"It is little more than three miles from 
hence, your honour, for I know it well," 
he returned,^ "and should have passed 
through it some hours back, as my master 

intended to have proceeded to ^ which 

h the niext town, situated four miles be- 

H 3 
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yond, for our horses were in good condi- 
tion." 

It was the first time he had named their 
having any, and Ethelwald incjuired witi 
SQifMrise what became of them, as fae Jiad 
obsenred none ? 

He told him, that having jeen Iris man- 
tel* fall, and believing him dead, he had 
mffde litde resistanoe, his own life he^ 
lio longer of eonsecipence; that he was 
then dragged from the ai»im«l he tode, 
Stripped of the trifle he had in his podcet, 
and Ixmnd as when he found him. '^When 
your honour set me free," he added, **my 
own joy, and anxiety for my tnaster, 1^ 
no room to think of the horses, and had i 
done so, it Would have be^i fruitlesfl^ for 
they certainly took them away, vlt -set 
them loose in some other part,:as you saw 
nothing of theta.'* 

This appeared probable ; andEthdwald 
next inquired if Keginald had resohriMH 
to set out for Lucern, to faring the carrii^ 
he had already named as bdjiig oidered»^iis 



near tQ tfee herBoitage as the rood admitted, 
^' bj whidi means^'' heaaidi '^ we can oeoh 
yey your master to •*-x^«-, and I also riiall 
be {HiTsuing my journ^^ which is too im- 
portant to he looger dfilayed» unless you 
think his jemaining with the good father 
liUhe is better able to travel will be mxxe 
,ad^iaaUe ; in that cise« I must set 01A 
akm^ though, I must own, with i^ret, as 
I ^ould be .ha{^y to see monsieur De 
Loutherbourg nwch vom^ jreeoyered be- 
#H9e we pait." 

^ That w« must not do, my pceserver,'' 
be replied ; *^ therefore let me entreat the 
4K»i¥eyanee you speak of may be procuied, 
,8iiice our borses are lost, for I feel muok 
jietter, and shall, by the time it arrives, be 
^Mipable of traveling ; the faintness is near- 
ly gone, and my arm less painful.'' 

J^axttue had examined it, and found the 
|iistcd[-ball had cmly grazed tfhe shoulder ; 
jpnd having applied a proper dressing, pro- 
jQauxiced the wound by no means dsmgrn*- 
cfm, but proposed his i|98tmg on their ar- 
ajt jMOffm^ ieirit toQ agnos^ %9»9«Bdi^ 
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should irritate the wound. — " Here I do 
-not advise you to stop," he added, " for 
I am afraid the safety we have so long en- 
joyed in this province is about to be inter- 
rupted, by the sudden appearance of some 
stragglers who have resorted here from the 
'banditti which infest the more remote 
mountains. The strangers I have for two 
days past noticed lurking on the neigh- 
bouring heights, and your accident more 
fully confirms my suspicion." 

Ethelwald thought how fatally he could 
strengthen it, and silently blessed the Pro- 
vidence which, in making him the instru- 
^ment of preservation to a fellow-creature, 
had also saved him from the power of his 
own enemies; and pleased, not only in the 
recovery of monsieur De Loutherbourg, 
but also that they were, by a longer con- 
tinuance with each other, to become better 
acquainted, he dispatched Reginald witfik n 
proper direction where he might obtain the 
carriage then in waiting : it occurred alsc^ 
that the addition of his two companiotis 
would the better conceal l\\& tovLte, should 
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Francisco attempt to trace him, and at all 
events he should be enabled to gain such 
particulars of the roiad as he was now defi- 
cient in. 

A repetition of the restorative medicines 
he had before taken, and the assiduity of 
both Jerome and Ethelwald, contributed 
largely to the recovery of De Louther- 
bourg ; and Reginald having without dif- 
ficulty found the carriage, which had been 
some hours in readiness, returned sooner 
than even their impatience had dared ex- 
pect. As there was little doubt but that 
he would relate the particulars of the rob- 

. bery at Lucem, a circumstance that must 
infallibly plunge Ethelwald in fresh diflS- 
culties, if not lead to a discovery of the road 

. he had taken, there remained but one al- 
ternative, which was to acknowledge rea- 
sons of the utmost importance rendered 
his concealment requisite, and that the cir- 
culation of such an event would subject 

, him to observations that might endanger 
his dearest liberty, if not his life. 

:. Theeyes of the v^hoVe i^axt^ vi«t^ vc^vi^ 
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isstant fixed on him : De LoutherboiHjg 
owed his present existence to him, and 
gntitude suppressed every unjust sunniise 
as to the motives for such secrecy ; in the 
pious heart <^ the good Jerome^ sui^idon 
had long been exchanged for a more god- 
tike virtue, and the mercy he had himself 
Koeived taught him universal charity to 
att bdow ; he knew the errors to which hu- 
man nature was subject^ and allowed mueh 
&r those of youth — to some such cause he 
attributed the peculiarity of Ethelwald^ 
requests, and oommiaeraticm for his inex- 
pmenee was the only ^censure he passed. 

SLeginald, who loved the marvellous, was 
jiomewhat disappointed by the restrieticMQ ; 
but what w(Hild not B49ginsdd have d<9ie in 
order to secure the safety of his maatei^s 
ddOivaner ! 

Aftar quittmg the friendly hermit, th^ 
proceeded to *-«*^, leaving liuoem onAf^ 
left, by order of monsieur De Liouther- 
bourg ; this was 4oBe for the accommodn- 
tion of his new friend; and he thenaskwl 
if be migfat lie {wrmiittiad to iiiquix^ liMr* 
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mndi &rther he meant to travel in that 
dkeetion, after reaching •-*-—? aHeging 
hi$ motive for the question was, that hae 
oaight ascertain how long be should be ho- 
noured by his oompany ? 

Ethdwald assured him his little loioW'- 
ledge of the road precluded the possiUlity 
of his answering him with accuracy, but 
that he was travelling to Beauvdrj and . 
should be obliged by his giving him BmAk 
information of the route as he found him 
deficient in. 

*^ Then," he exdaimed, with visiUe sii^ 
tit&ction, '* you must pass vidtlun two 
miles of my own habitation ; and mdeed I 
twmot part with you till the thanks of my 
fiimily are added to those I have alreocty 
differed you for my preservation : but far 
your generous conduct I h^ never again 
beheld the wife of my bosom, or the best 
«itd most affectionate of iriends, whose 
iiedbning yeanrand ill health are little aUe 
te sustain the shock which but for you 
ted awaited her; for I am now on nay 
Mtnm {from S'ribourg, to wbadok i(&siait \ 
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had accompanied her, to pay, probably, 
her last visit to the abbess of a convent 
there, who is a pairticular friend. Madame 
De Loutherboiirg is waiting my arrival at 
home, where I am expected this day ; nor 
can I dispense with the pleasure of intro- 
ducing to her the preserver of her hus- 
band's life." 

Ethelwald would have excused himself, 
could he have done so without rudeness, 
but the pressing entreaties of his compa- 
nion conquered every scruple. As mon- 
sieur De Loutherbourg was very impatient 
to reach home, they stopped but a short 
time at ; and in a few hours Ethel- 
wald found himself at the entrance of an 
elegant mansion, to which he.was'wel- 
corned, in a manner highly gratifying, by 
his companion. 

Reginald, by a thousand significant Icioks 
and gestures, endeavoured to impress' the 
minds of his fellow-servantS, to whom, as 
yet, he had no opportunity of speaking, 
with the importance of the visitor tbey 
had' brought home; and when they anx- 
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iously inquired what had befallen their be- 
Idved master, he looked at Ethelwald, and 
gaid — " Bless him for your having seen 
him again.*' 

He was then conducted to an elegant 
saloon, and monsieur De Loutherbourg 
apologized for leaving him alone for a mo- 
ment, while he explained the accident to 
his amiable wife, that the pleasure of his 
introduction might not be interrupted by 
the recital. 

In a few minutes he returned, accompa- 
nied by an elegant female, whom, in the 
most graceful manner, he presented to him 
as madame De Loutherbourg — " And 
this," placing Ethelwald's hand in hers, he 
said, " is, my beloved Josephine, the guar- 
dian angel of your Henry," raising it to 
her lips : while the trembling tear of gra^ 
titude glistened in her full dark eyes, she 
piously ejaculated — " May Heaven re- 
ward him for the deed !" 
* Ethelwald slttfempted to speak, but a tre- 
mor, for which he could in no way account, 
^leized his whole frame, and was too visible 
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to escape the penetration of mon^i^ur D^ 
lioutherbourg', who^ attribute^ the <»vm 
to &tigue, and the effect of his aecidefit 
operating on his feelings, now th^t h^ hj^ 
more leisure to reflect on it 

" My own sensations/' he oQHtiuu^dL 
^ make me thus competent to judge of 
yours^ for I am at this moment more 9epr 
flibie of the horrors I endured, thaa ^ tl^ 
period I wa$ actually suffering them. My 
arm ^so reminds me it is not quite so UM* 
ful a member as the counterpart ; but your 
kind care, my Josephine, wiU set idi t^ 
ni^btfi, and the spoher you begin your 
ofiicacious remedies the better, for iodeed 
we both need them.'* 

Suppressing her own feelings, wl|^ 
were agitated alternately by terror lest b^ 
had not revealed the extent of his dang^ 
and joy at having him restored to ba^ 
she said, with an assumed cheerfulness^ 
** Then, my love, I shall begin by per^^p* 
torily commanding both td retire to tbeir 
beds: and u I shall not be isatisfi^ %^ 
abide by my owa judgment in tbe awHf 
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before me^ murt consult my favourite phy-' 
m&BiXk, $Ster which I will carefully aidim* 
niater what he prescribes^ and doubt not 
but a few days will see my endean>urs w^ 
wm^ed by the perfe<Jt restoration ci£ voiy 



Seeing Ethelwald about to speaks and 
believing it was to remonstrate against a 
pkn which must occsision a delay in bis 
jouniey , he said — ** We ean admit of no 
eseuse to evade the embargo madame De 
Loutherbourg has laid, unless positivefy 
ivsured your remaining a short time with 
ua will be attended with inconvenienoe to 
y6ur more important concerns, for in that 
ease only we can wave a point so necessary 
to our own satisfaction.'' 

Charmed by the manners of his new 
friends, and feeling most essentially the 
want of that rest they so kmdly ofifered, 
he was not long in deciding whether hk 
cototinuance with them, or instant depv'- 
fcnre^ was most desirable; but to the fonner 
tibere were obstades his delicacy could not 
MErmount, and &r a momeKifc he hesitated; 
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but his native candour prevailed, and ad« 
dressing monsieur De Loutherbourg, he 
said—" How infinitely, my dear sir, have 
you overrated the trifling service it was 
so fortunately in my power to render you, 
by these testimonies of your frieindship, 
which can never be erased from my re- 
membrance! To madame De Louther- 
bourg I am incapable of expressing those 
acknowledgtfients her goodness demands, 
but they can never be forgot ; yet the very 
inducement that urges me to accept an in- 
vitation from which I must derive so much 
happiness obliges me to forego it. I have 
already told you I had motives for wish- 
ing to escape observation, and to a mind 
less liberal than yours, this confession must 
convey no very favourable opinion of the 
man who dare assert as much : but 1 have 
still more to add — the fate of that being 
whom Providence made the instrument of 
your deliverance is so wrapped in myste* 
ry, that he can neither explain to you who 
or what he is ; and though he would wish 
to live in your remembrance when fer 
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away, has no name to offer by which you 
might hereafter recognize him: yet let 
monsieur De Loutherbourg rest assured, 
that nameless being is still no impostor, 
that the veil which liow obscures iiim was 
wrought by destiny in his infant years, and 
should a future period emancipate him from 
its power, he will hasten to prove himself 
not altogether unworthy the flattering at- 
tention he has now as a stranger recpi ved.** 
" Not one argujnent you have advanced, 
my good friend," replied De Louther- 
bourg when Ethelwald had ceased speak- 
ing, " is suflicient to obviate your longer 
residence with us: that you have justifi- 
able reasons for your conduct is with me 
sufficient; neither do I attempt to trace 
their source, by trespassing farther on your 
confidence. What I have already heard 
from you shall be sacred ; but the niore I 
am convinced you are at present less Mp-, 
py than I would have you, the more anx-, 
ious I am that you should continue with 
u^ till rest, and the attention of madam^, 
De Loutherbourg, has recruited your 
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i^fllth and spirits to renew the joum&fi 
during that time^ consider yourself lit <ti^ 
berty, beneath my roof, to kdofpt wbate^ror 
plan is most suitable to the tenw <>f you? 
own feelings ; see only whom you please^ 
ttnd whatever character you may think 
proper to be known in shall suffice all iti<^ 
quiries ; for myself, satisfied how ftiUy yoii 
possess the great attribute of Heaven^— 
inerey, I seek no farther; your ^eandM 
tfvowalhas strengthened, not shaketi^my 
first opinion; and I i^all anticipate tbe 
•promised period with pleasure; that wffl in 
atiy way restore my kiteresting friendr— 
But we are now losing time, for I cannot 
attend to my own wound, whidi is nevor- 
tlieless very painful, till you have p»* 
fi^ised to wait the event of that recovery;'' 
Ethelwald had no longer a choice— the 
pale looks of monsieur De Loutherboutg, 
abd the restless anxiety of his amiable wife^ 
ad she watched them, reproached him for 
having thus long retarded the attenttfin lie 
needed, and he promised to have no^wfi- 
b«t his, provided he wonld immediate 



ha^ advice^ and permit bim to^hdra,wlth 
ttadame De Loutherbourg, the pleMsl^ 
tMk of attending him during his indispo- 
%l^fi6a.-— " I have ah-eady allowed you to 
jpM^pDde your own terms," he returned, ** if 
t feah but detain you ; therefor^ the poittt 
^t^d, my love^" addressing himself tb 
Aiadame De Ijoutherbourg, ** I submit 
^tirely to your farther directicHis/' 

She had scaixely left the room for tbtt 
furpoto of sending for a surgeon, than hb 
4Xmfe8sed the pain he endured from hift 
^rt^i!ind had rendered him seriously ill, but 
tiiat he dared not acknowledge as much to 
hfft^ knowing the feeiings she poss^xsted. 

Ethel wald was scarcely less wretdied ; 
iie becamie unmindful of every thing bttt 
Ihe isituation of his suffering fnend, and 
having prevailed on him to go to bed, ktt* 
^tiently waited the opinion ^f the aur- 
giton, who shortly aflter arrived; it wa* 
flten less favourable than iiis own iears 
iMid alk)wed him to hope, since he d^ 
olired only unremitting attention to what 
he prescribed would posis^y ward off Hiiei 
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threatened danger of approaching inflam- 
*' mation ; that the wound had been judi- 
ciously treated, and with proper rest might 
have been of no consequence, but added 
— "The fatigue of travelling, particulaily 
in the situation in which his blood must 
have been after what he had encountered, 
has rendered the present symptoms"sus- 
picious: however," he continued, " as ypii, 
sir, are the friend of monsieur De Lpu- 
therbourg, it is by no means advisable to 
be thus explicit with his lady ; therefore, 
having candidly told you the state of af- 
fairs, I shall rely on your secrecy, the re- 
quisite orders punctually attended to, and 
the medicines administered wjh aecura-cy, 
on which alone, at presei\^: depends the' 
only hopes I can promise you of saving 
the arm." - 

.. Ethel wald accepted the trust with an 
eagerness that did honour to his feelings as 
a man ; and the surgeon retired, after giv- 
ing madame De Loutherbourg a much 
more flattering account of the danger he 
no less apprehended. 
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Ethelwald applied himself to his new 
office with an assiduity gratifying to his 
fiiend, while he was sensible of it, and not 
less so to the interesting Josephine, who 
never quitted the bedside of the patient , 
sufferer ; but neither the efforts of friend- 
ship or affection could arrest the threaten- 
ed danger. 

An alarming fever verified the surgeon'i,. 
fears, and long held the fate of De Louther- 
bourg in an equilibrium between life and 
death : but youth, and the skill of men 
whose eminence in a knowledge of the 
human frame, and whose indefatigable as- 
siduity in acquiring that knowledge for 
the benefit of their fellow-creatures, must 
render them the highest ornaments of so- 
dety, at length decided the contest in his 
favour, and restored him to tW adoring - 
wife, the unwearied friend, who had watcb- . 
ed every state of his severe attack with . 
torturing sui^nse. But his weakened 
frame still claimed farther exertion on 
their part, and only the affection of ma- 
VOL. ni. I 
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dame De Louthepbourgi dii^ed hj a degnee 
of fortitude which did riot wholly forsake 
her through the trial, could have enaUed 
her to support the fatigue which she 
•would pot be prevailed upon to resign fi» 
the rest her delicate frame so much need* 
ed ; even Ethelwald's entreaties for that 
purpose failed, notwithstanding the firiend- 
flAip he had verified, and the interest he 
had' taken in the recovery of har beloved 
Henry, had given him the first ^hm^ ift^ 
her esteem. Reginald even worshippecl 
him, and Ethelwald felt the Me^ he had 
been careless of derive some- fittib oonsew 

quence from the happiness be had b^en a 
means of promoting. 

Often, as he watchedUhe pillow of his 
friend^ when a suspension of pain had hnft. 
him more tranquil, he ruminated^ qi^ the 
&uceession of singular events that had 
marked the last few months of his; exists : 
ence, and almost d^bted if they were vesk 

Jaquelin^) Roderigo, arid the detested^ 
Francisco, were no longer present tp rew 
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more^ those doubts; but the Tictim he ha^ 
rescued, the lovely woman to whom he had 
been inti'oduced*, and whose gratitude was 
incessantly blessing^ him fop what he deem- 
ed the mere performance of a Christian 
duty, were both before him ; the reality 
was^ therefore unquestiianable^ in becomings 
aft^ he had so strangely done, an inmate of 
their mansion. 

Some appellation was requisite by which 
ha was to be distinguished; and shrinking* 

from the one he could never bring himself* 
to acknowledge,, that of Hienrico De Rose* 
viUe^ he resumed that the che^mdBer had 
given him, though asserting td Both mon^ 
sifiur and madame De Loutherbourg^ he^,^ 
had reasons to believe his pretensions to ii ' 
unfounded. 

The almost perfect recovery of the fop- 
mer, at the termination of some weeks^ Jeft 
him more leisure for the contemplation of . 
his own peculiar situation, a retrospect he 
had deferred entering minutely into du- 
ring the uncertain «tate of that recovery, 
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ftom his mind being too much interested 
to admit a self-consideration. 

It now occurred what the consequence 
of his escape might be to the ^epd who 
had so well effected it — that if suspecting 
him as the abettor/ Roderigo had perhaps 
fallen a sacrifice to the private resentment 
of Francisco : but his mind was . drawn 
from this painful reflection to a remem- 
brance of the period which had elapsed 
since he had fled from his hateful power, 
and what evil might be the result, if, mad- 
dened by the rage of disappointment, he 
had pursued him to Beau voir : his revenge 
could, ere this, be satiated, by the execu- 
tion of his damning threat — his revered 
!De Valmont might at that moment be 
execrating the base ingratitude which, to 
secure its own safety, had placed him in 
the jpower of such a wretch : all this his 
presence in Beauvoir might have prevent- 
ed, had he, by continuing his journey, ar- 
rived first. 

He endeavoured to persuade hiqguself it 
was not yet too late, ai\d be would that 
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move those doubts; but the Tictim he hatf 
rescued, the lovely woman to whom he had 
been inti-oducedi and whose gratitude was 
incessantly blessing^ him for what he deem- 
ed the mere performance of a Christian 
duty, were both before him ; the reality 
was^ therefore unquestionable, in becoming, 
si^ he had so strangely done, an inmate of 
their mansion. 

4 

Some appellation was requisite by which 
he was to be distinguished; and shrinkuig^ 

from the one he could never bring himseff * 
to acknowledge,, that of Henrico De Rose- 
viiie^ he resumed that the cheimiffier had 
^ven him, though asserting td bdth mon- 
sifiur and madame De Loutherbouig, he* . 
had reasons to believe his pretensions to ii 
unfounded. 

The almost perfect recovery of the fop- 
nmer, at the termination of some weeks^ Jeft 
him more leiwre for the contemplation of . 
his own peculiar situation, a retros^pect he 
had deferred entering minutely into dti- 
riiig the uncertain atate of that recovery, 

I 2 
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sentiraeHts of friendship to aU whose con- 
genial xninds a^rted their ciai».s on U, 
but every avenue to the hallowed iflatne^f 
l^e had been hitherto inaeeessible^ «a^ 
to its first aod dearest ohjecl^ the artless 
Katheriiife. 

He had seen other womien ^ually Icyre- 
Jy, and acknowiedged the supmorityof 
LMra Hoffinan in many instsoices ; but 
iiis admkatioin of them, and esteem for 
her, excited no emotion derogatory to -the 
rights of Katherine, or injiu'ious to the 
passion he cherished for her; liir(»igh 
every chan^ng scene it had been his dear- 
est solaoe«-Hanimated him in the seat of war, 
dieered his dreary houns in the forest, and 
suj^rtedhiis doubtlml hopes tif escape fidti 
Swit2eriand-4t had accompanied him to 
the abode of De Ixnitberboui^, and was 
now become a aource of misery, 

Madame De Loutiberboiujg, wi<^ a face 
more beanti£iili(||ban Katberine St. Aubin, 
but far less inteves^g titan titat of I^auiti 
Hoffinan, possessed a fcH'm in which sym- 
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metry was perfect ; kief voice harmonized 
every feeling when she spdce, and few be- 
held her without admiration. 

From his friend, Ethel'wald leiu^ned they 
ted -been testred iogethefr, from a v-ery ewtl^ 
age, in the house they (now inhabited, and 
whidi belor^ed to her aunt» who was the 
only surviving relation she had, and w*ho 
^i0as, thotigh very distantly, by the father^s 
^e, related to Mm also, and had taken 
charge of iraia fiom tlie time he was de. 
priVed of his own ^rents, which was b^ 
fere reason had tau^t their value^^— that 
he had not only regarded her as a mothel*, 
but always called her such, having known 
no other. 

. " Ahd she has prfiviBd liersfelf »uch," he 
ndAed^ ^* botli in her early <oaiie^ and giving 
me such a blessing as I pOssete in Jose- 
fksne. It was lov^," be 6()ntinueid, " that 
first taught my liq)ing tongue to repeat 
her namie; akid my education^ with the 
thne I passed in travelling, has been the 
oddy intCTTuption to years of happiness 
spent together. E^teen ntonths since I 
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became the envied husband of this lovely 
woman, though I had many rivals that 
contended the prize with me,^nd have 
now nothing further to ask of Heaven, un- 
less it should add blooming pledges of her 
angelic self. It is hardly right to dwell so 
enthusiastically on my own happiness, 
while yours, my dear De Valmont, is iW 
perfect ; but I know your exalted senti- 
ments rise superior to the weak sophistry 
that persuades many they derive consola-^ 
tion from knowing others are even less 
happy than themselves — of course envy 
those who are perhaps more so." 

Such was the language of monsieur De 
Loutherbourg, during the first day he ob- 
tained sufficient rest fi-om pain and fever 
to be allowed the pleasure of conversing 
with hiiS friend. 

Josephine had left the room for a sbcnrt 
period, and her absence gave rise to the 

jcon versation, every word of which con- 
veyed to the heart of Ethelwald a sensa- 
tion be had never before experienced, for • 

never yet had rexaot^e ipce^xAfiSL \Mst \$$tt- 
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ror to reflect an action for which she might 
accuse him ; even now she suspended the 
scorpion sting, as if to seek a plea for his 
lave qfnuzdame De Loutherhourg. 

Why, ye seraphs who guard the inno- 
cent ! did you cease your vigilance ? and 
you, his protecting angel ! lec^ve to the ac- 
cusing spirit the power of asserting his 
fall from rectitude ? Was it to prove the 
full extent of his fortitude, by heaping ac- 
cumulated evils on his already-devoted- 
head, or to add lustre to his triumph over 
sorrow, when that love should be justified? 
And who dare ask if that be possible ? Is 
the power of Omnipotence limited, or the 
ways of men so intricate as to be past 
finding out? Ask thine own heart, whom 
daily experience teaches that nothing is 
impossible, how far thou art right in be- 
lieving Ethelwald the child of doubt, the 
sport of fortune, and now the victim of re- 
]!norse? 

On his first acquaintance with madam^e 

Pe Loutherhourg, Y\e fi^d e^e-rj ya^^w; vs^ 

the elegance of her ^«oti mA \»asfi«NS£«^ 
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he4liought her lovely, but he bad thought 
others 90, without liie etnotion lie expe- 
rienced in her presence; he bad passed 
weeks in her society, during whidi her 
wlK^e soul was absc»43ed in the taelfflicholy 
employment of soothing tilie painful hours 
of him she loved. 

He had seen her fulfil the sacred duti^ 
of a wife, and while he gaeed with wowder 
on her perseverance through every fatigue, 
nourished a passion to which he could not 
give a name : friendship was inadequate to 
it, and nature revolted at the suppositicm 
of hi's'terming it love ; neither > was it the 
tumultuous fever of the soul that would 
have torn her from the arms of an adoring 
husband, but an interesting fond afiectioii 
tbat bound him to her, and not only sup- 
presseci evety wish of leaving her, but oon- 
vinced him he could not easily resolve to 
do so. - ■« i -' 

^ He thought of Katherine, and, thc^j|^ '^ 
persuaded himself she was still deair to > 
him, his return to her no kmger offered a 
compeniMAim for the ^crifice he muit 
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rmke in iJiiittSlig inndame De Louther- 
b^i^. He hid seett the perfect i-ecovery 
of her husfoaiid with a sinioerity of friend- 
lihi|> hfe <x>uld not dbuht^ ftnd had no long- 
et- ^ plea fot rel^aihiiig with him beyond 
thiB |)^6^u»iilg et^tteaiieis of each to prdiong 
his stiay : this he had not resolution to re* 
fuse ; nor was it till, mistrUstiiig his own 
prudence, md shiinkuig from .tiie ingrati- 
txA^ which had nutde hitn hateful to him^ 
m\f^ that he aoq^tiired isuffident fortitude to 
make the effort every jsentiment of justice 
.dettt^deii frdM hitti. 

As the auYit of tnadame De Lc^idier- 
bourg was believed to be in a decline and 
had^ panly m 6o»8equehce of that stlppo- 
tkm^ been ren^bted to tiie abode of her 
friend for ehange of lur^ the phyi»dan ad- 
vised hfer being; kept igtioi^t ^ monsieur 
De Loutlverboutg^ indtepofiStioh, till he 
"^^was pronounced out of danger t this bad 

Imn reluetstntly agte^ to on the part of 

4^1 \Vtfe, Vtrhd now daily anticipated her 
arrival, with an anxiety bordering on im^ 
jpi&mse ; but Ethelwald, 6d[iseiou.s tU^it 
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all was not right in his own breast, ifna^ 
gined what his friend's partiality and un* 
suspecting honbur had not ^^^^coy^i^ 
oOuld scarcely escape the penetrating eye 
of this beloved relative ; he therefore de- 
termined no longer to delay naming his 
intention of leaving them. But it was 
again opposed, and he fancied he could 
trace something like disappointment in 
the countenance of madame De Louther* 
bourg, when he averred he had already 
exceeded the period in which he ought to 
have been in Beauvoir, and the conse> 
quence- might be essential to his future 
welfare. 

** In that case," said his friend, *• ^ baye 
m^ request to make : will you promise^ 
that if happiness meets your andval there, 
and you behold the termiutfSon of your 
present difl^culties, I shall be allowed to 
participate in it ?" 

" Surely," he repliea; " I cannot hea- 
tate to make a promise so flattering to my* 
self." 

"^ Ay, bat that is only half my requai^^ 
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continued De Loutherbourg ; '* you must 
promise also, that should it be the reverse 
you will instantly return to our abode, and 
in the bosom of friendship forget the dis- ' 
appointments of the world; for with whom 
ean we share the wealth Providence has 
given us, more to our satisfaction than with 
him to whoni I owe my life ? Do not, 
therefore, revoke your promise^ and the 
hc^ of your return shall lessen the disap- 
pointment of parting." 

Then it was Ethelwald's mind reflected 
4Jie dark image of his own ingratitude— 
then that he stood a self-convicted ingrate^ 
who had indeed' preserved the life of De 
Lk>utherbourg, to rob him of a dearer prize. 
He looked at him, and again the likenea* 
he had so often, during his illness, contem- 
plated of the chevalier, reminded him he 
was neglecting his dearest IntfSinMt. 

" All depends oft my present jdlurttey. I 
must hereafter," he said, '' become* what I 
once was, or sink into an oblivion that will 
for ever conceal me from every friend: but 
be it which it may, I promise you shall by 
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seme m^ns be ttidl^ ivcquainted witli whi^t 
fate has tlfedded fot tne." 

The following day was th«i fixefi cfh fbt 
his departure, and the ^yening paused hda^ 
vily over. Mott^ur and nf^totne De 
LouUiertJOiirgbecatfte thmightftd, frdtti the 
approaching separatidttt but Ethd#ald's 
was the result of t^o^e painfbl anticipat^n 
-^e dreaded alike tb^ i^iomi^nt of HA'- 
ding her an eternal adieu (^ such he 
knew it ought to be) and the f^ituire peri:dd 
which must pass undieered by h^ beloved 
presence. Every f(«f«ier eiril he hdd su^ 
tained was comparatively triflings vrbM 
put in competitidn with the present statsfe 
of hi$ feelings, for th^y were UMi his ttwn 
seeking ; but this he had never stmgglei 
against. 

He had promised gen@i^ Diirand m 
action of Ms life should prove him unwoY^ 
thy his friendship.—^ Nor htA tt r he add- 
ed, with en«gy: " what duti^ liaVe I 
violated ? whose peace destroyed bnt my 
own? Josephine is igttomnt c£ my ill* 
i^ted regard-^her husband suspects it not 
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— and it is only in my own eyes I am re- 
duced to the base level of ingratitude and 
duplicity : the latter is laudable, when it 
can insure the hi^pinefis of others, and 
justly stings the wretch who practises it. 
Powers of deception T he continued, 
^ since neoestuty oompete me to seek your 
fSmxi subterfuge, aERsdsjt ttte but a little^ 
IbligH' to complete my task !" 

At the appointed hour for his leaving 
them, he pressed the hand of De Loutlier- 
boulrg, invc^ed Heaveir to secure the bless- 
ings he possessed, md aidd those he might 
need: he then ndsed Josephine*^ to bis 
lips, articulated what he meant a prayer 
for her hap^ness, and left them, followed 
by the fervent pmyeiSMif themselves, ai^ 
erf eVeiy domestiQ, who revered him ft* 
their master's sake. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

A FEW hours after his departure, letters 
were delivered to madame De Louther- 
hourg from the abbess of St. Clair, explain- 
ing, in the gentlest terms, the disappoint- 
ment which awaited her in the arrival of 
her aunt, whose increasing indisposition 
rendered her at present unequal to the fa- 
tigues of travelling. She enclosed oiie, 
written by herself, to her belovied Jose- 
phine, and' subjoined a wish, that, with 
monsieur De Loutherbourg, she would 
hasten to the convent on receipt of her 
packet. 

Agitated by the intelligence she thw 

conveyed, she was some minutes acquiring** 

resolution to open that dictated by her 

aunt, and having done so, the contaiits 

were not calculated to T^tot^V^x >arucin^& . 

lity. 
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" For many days, my dear Jose- 
phine,^ she wrote, " I have been anxiously 
anticipating my return to the children of 
my affection : first, because I have for 
some time felt convinced my indisposition 
gains ground ; and though I have every 
attention paid me by my friend Emilia» 
and the kind sisters, yet it is with thee I 
would spend the remaining hours of my 
dosing existence. And my second motive 
is not less powerful — ^your letter speaks 
deservedly of the stranger to whom we are 
indebted for the preservation of our be- 
loved Henry ; endeavour, if possible, to 
gain some more certain information of 
him, for I am deeply interested in the in- 
quiry. With me he is ever present, and 
to the visions of the past night I am in- 
debted for the extreme lassitude which 
renders me incapable of beginning, as I 
had this day intended, my journey home^ 
ward. 

" I had been ruminating on the mystery 
attached to him, and the EVTv^o^sf^ ^^ ^^ 
/dang a man travelling t\i\v&^ W\^^xiSe5 ^^ 
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goit^d, and unattended, for I think you 
say he was attbed 'as a himter« Perifmps 
k was wy reflections <m the sal^eet that 
made an active agent in my sloping 
hours; btit/ oh, Josephine! he camels sudi 
a forni, my aching eyes have a diOHsanrd 
times looked round me for tibe nsality, so 
p^ect is the impression ^ft on my mind. 
In imagination I was wandering through 
beetles far distant, but once ^miliar to loe^ 
ai^ in the same instant, with feld^ires 
dk)uded by severity^ I beheld the count 
De Vennuiel, and his long-since-s^inted 
Adelaide. 

" Spirits of fiiends, once so beloved ! 
how shall this agonized heart express wytt 
it felt on seeing i^adows of your sacred 
forms! Tliey arrested my fli^t, ib^ I 
would have evaded them, aM istej-niy de- 
manded the restoration of their IcESt^&icit 
I gafi^d with astonisho^nt, andri#^^B^ 
have asked, why to me such a requwf ifm 
preferred ? but bis haughty ftimok J^^ 
me to sil^ce : he tlietv ^oitvted to tfaibil|^ 
and my ^yei^ ki^tmclSw^X^ %^^ 
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tdirecticKD, I bebdd the white foam rising 
KOi its mestiiess bosom^ when n wave, whc^ 
jHTogress lie be^(fied to ^^atbh, thretv on its 
iBflbdy beach ihe elegant figure of a man, 
in Hfrhose face I tuaeed the resemblance of 
^ departed friend, for he had siifitained no 
isffsaryfisom the wtrt;er; he<alsodiaimfed the 
lost boy^ mi when I ^sowned the know- 
Jtedge of hkn» he smiled {contemptuously 
OBI me» and taking the hand of the countess, 
^Qcclidmed*^' Fear not, I *rill lead you to 

" In a moment thfey were gone, and I 
^ught for them in vain. I was tiien, as I 
imagined, unexpectedly at home, and oti 
entering the saloon, l»ehdd tibe same 
iMa»nger seated between you and my Hen- 
ry. But a mdandnriiy I had not before ob- 
senred, how shaded his brcyw. You were 
entreating hkn, by the title of friend and 
preserver, to wait my annival; but he 
fibook hobs head, and lio sooner saw me ap- 
fordad), liian, as if lappalled by the si^t, 
he )fled from me, and we cobtiniMl'^uLV^s^ 
4)9 tilie.empf^ space be \bb3l ocm^\&^* 
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** My surprise dispersed the powers of 
sleep, but his likeness to my departed 
friend had so shaken my feeble frame, aiid 
harassed my weak/spirits, that I am really . 
ill. Come to me, therefore, my Josephine, ' 
if you cail^leave this mysterious guest, and 
tell me more of him than I yet know ; 
learn, if possible, the motive of his journey 
to Beauvoir, for my heart strangely mis- 
gives me if his fete is not some way con- 
nected with that of the unfortunate De 
Vennuiel. Why was I absent at such a 
time? for how much anguish might yet 
be spared me 'could I trace the spot in 
which he exists! Yes, Josephine, my 
health is sacrificed to the ceaseless worm 
that preys on my inward peace, and can 
only die with me, since a dying request 
extorted that fatal promise : but it relates 
not to thee, my child, therefore give it no 
place in thy future thoughts. 

" Name the count to your fnend De 
Valmont, and mark if his features 
a knowledge of the title, in which 
no time in hastening to me, foil 
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pers of import that belong to him, and which 
I would wish to resign, before the hand 
of death imposes a lasting silence. I am 
agitated with the extremes of hope and 
fear, that years of suspense are about to be 
terminated, and that your immediate pre- 
sence, may bring the consolation so iteed- 
fill to the repose of thy 

** Victoria." 



Again and again the letter was perused 
both by monsieur and madame De Lou- 
therbourg; but their various conjectures 
ended with little satisfaction to themselves^ 
for it served to heighten the regret they 
felt for the departure of their friend — a 
departure which deprived them of the 
power of soothing the torturing suspense 
of their beloved relative. The vague im-? 
pression of her dream they considered the 
mere effect of a mind enervated by indis- 
position, and dwelling intensely upon his 
acetd^t^ which had been recounted to her : 



:4 
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but subsequent parts of lier letter iinpa^ 
ed much sorrow. Of the count De Ven- 
nuiel they had heard her speak5 and kne\r 
such parts of his fatal story as related i^ 
monsieur RiviierS) the unde of Jb^epbkie^ 
now madame De Lpictherbcmrg ; biit it 
was a subject too delicate to be long^ dwttit 
upon^ and Josephine retained little of tHe 
in&nt knowledge she had of the family. 

They had no reason to suppose the si- 
lent grief she cherished had any connexion 
with his concerns; it was; a placid melan- 
choly that might interest her, but was: iw 
restraint on the happiness of others.; a»d 
a^ they had never known her more cheev^ 
fi^l^ it beotme too habitual- to alarm theitnc 
but her owa confession that she was worsen 
md the state of mind she described, Bmsik- 
ensod every affectionate solidtude, every, 
tender anxiety, for to them she was pa- 
rent, friend, and relative ; sfaehadsuppliedt 
the place of every tender* tie to the orphan 
pair, while her high^ accompUshineBttS' 
formed tibe mind of Josepkbi^, 
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tbe instruetibns o£ th^ worthy mmi ufadei! 
whose c«ce stQ bad plftc^di the infant 
H^eisy. 

Sh$ h^ sanctioned theic eairly attach- 
mciiit^ andi secured tbe bappini^sa of e^ab 
by thrii! present unicii : now tba|i th^y be^ 
liey»d. her in dang^ eveiy obbgi^ion of 
gratitude, duty, and the love they owed 
hmv became enhanced^ and the first consi- 
4^r^tiol^ was to bap^ten; to her : but thajt 
sqjtisfai^tion was incomplete, sinoe they 
cQij^ld not impart tbe dei^ired infonnation. 

Q£ J^tbel^d they knew no more thai^ 
they had ajbready apqj^mnted her witb» for. 
h^^^yer studiously avoided leadhpig to th« 
sul^ect of hiS; own cqnq^T^s^ and X)e Lou- 
tbiei;boujrg wias much. too. ddicate to press^ 
it on him-^tbat he was, npt what he ap- 
peared when ^t they ipet^ observation 
soon convinced him.; and whe^ he resigOr 
eck the dress, which he confessed was a disr 
gujise, the one he exchanged it for proved 
hi& elegant form (though it. needed not tb^ 
advantage) had been accustpmed tp su{»% 
ri^ habttunenJts; hia r^ejSned sentiments 
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also bespoke an enlightened mind, while 
his general knowledge fully evidenced how 
much he had derived from a liberal eduoa- 
tion : but he had left them wrapped in the 
same mystery with which they found him 
enveloped, and the period of his return too 
remote and doubtful for even expectatioii ^ 
to dwell on. 

In the mean time Ethel wald, without ^ 
interruption, proceeded on his journey;* 
but neither the romantic, beautiful, or 
more sublime scenery through which h^e 
travelled, had sufficient influence to exdte 
his admiration, or even casual notice ; freed 
from the restraints of observatiouj he^ve 
freedom to his tortured mind, which brood«^ ' 
ed with gloomy satisfaction on the forti- 
tude that had yet rescued his honour fro» 
the abyss near which it trembled ; but he 
had* left Josephine, and the world was to 
him become a chaos ; he threw his vacant 
eyes on the surrounding prospects, and, re- 
tired far Mfithin his own thoughts, forgot 
every thing not connected with her. 
Without any particular occurrence^ he 
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Inched -^^^, and totally unconscious of 
the road through whidh he passed, recol- 
lected Mrith surprise he was within a few 
miles of Beauvoir : but though the image 
of Josephine triumphed over every consi- 
deration, it had not altogether subdued 
the fet powerful claims of the chevalier^ 
he was within sight of the spot in whidi 
be bad so long enjoyed the advantage of 
Ma eiAy care— the spot which, but a few 
weeks since, contained his dearest ties in 
society ; for, Albert and the general ex- 
cepted, whom had he revered like the che^ 
vf^e^:pionsieur and madame St. Aubin ? 
whom loved like Katherine? and ifttill they 
kept their station near his heart, as if con- 
fettding with their favoured rival, notwith- 
standing Josephine was become the lead- 
ing character in the group. 

He pictured to himself the surprise his 
unexpected presence would create, and an- 
ticipated, as he drew near the well-remem- 
bered town, through which he must pass 
to the chateau, the gratifying reception he 

. VOL. in. K 
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should meet with after such an absence, 
ran over in his mind the honest joy of Os- 
wald, and pictured the expressive counte- 
nance of St. Aubin, as he listened to the 
detail of what he had experienced; nor 
was he less curious to learn the remarks 
which had been made on his strange aqd 
sudden disappearance from Breslaw. 

His feelings, agitated by various sensa- 
tions, rendered him at first unmindful of 
the ringing of bells, and other testimonies 
of joy, denotuig some festivity they wer^ 
meant to celebrate ; nor was it till afteir 
some minutes' reflection it occunied tlfe 
preparation he witnessed was for the wmU 
versary of a ceremony that reflects so 
much credit on the heroism of the femalep 
of Beau voir*; it was a ceremony be had 

* Beauvoir, or Beauvais, a citjr aud bishop's see, of the 
Isle of France, bitualed on the river Terain. In 1479 tlw; 
city was besieged, when it was defended hy the women of' 
the place, who, from that circumstaace, have precedence 
of the men in a saint*s processioo \iM annuallj on the 
10th of Julj. 
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once been present at, with monsieur St. 
Aubin and Albert : but he had' now feel- 
ings more powerful to gratify than public 
csuriosity, therefore alighted at the hotel, 
from which he meant to proceed on foot 
to the chateau, which was little better than 
two miles distant, as the walk would not 
only enable him to collect his ruffled 
spirits, but give him also an opportunity 
of beholding every object he passed, &mi- 
liar with his days of happiness. Not a 
view escaped his observation, and none 
that did not bring some incident to his re- 
meoQ^iKrance, as having occi^rred during that 
period. 

On entering the grounds belonging to 
the chateau, he looked around, in momen- 
tary expectation of seeing some one whose 
features would remind him of former ac- 
quaintances—if he should meet the cheva- 
lier in his way, or St. Aubin and his love- 
ly daughter, and his heart palpitated a[t 
the idea : but though nothing was more 
probable, he looked in vain. 

K a 
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Indination powerfully ui^ged him to 
seek the hopitable mansion of the latter 
first, thftt he might gain some intelligenoe 
of the chevalier, and leam how he had 
home the tidings of his abrupt deparbare ; 
but duty ched^ed the impulse, and he 'de« 
termined, if possible, to obtain an inter^ 
view with Oswald for that purpose. Rav« 
ing passed the copse, and entered tbe 
lawn in &ont of the building, he raised hk 
eyes to the loved asylum of his youth, mA 
still ths habitation of his best and deareftf 
friend : but the evil power wluch had be- 
fore dashed the cup of happiness ftKMr his 
lips, at the moment he believed hiitUsN^ 
secure of it, was again at hand r he gassed 
at the chateau, but every window was 
dosed, and not a being moved near, hhn* 
sdf excepted, to interrupt . the s^MAess 
which prodaimed it no longi^ inhiibited. 
Amidst the tumulttxous ideas that now 
assailed him, the dreaded Framdsioo Waft 
most; .predominant ', Bind, unable fbr a tnti^ 
ment tp bear the reflection, without at- 
tempting to apptoacSEi tie^x^t^ Vv^ ehanged 
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directioD^ recrossing the grounds^ to 
attain the path which would take him to 
the QWision of St Auhin. This was as he 
had left it; the san^e elegant neatness 
which, when a boy, he had so often ^» 
mired, and contri^ted with the heavy 
gloom of the chateau, now confirmed his 
hopes that here at least cruel disappoint- 
ment would not again await him : he cross- 
ed tlie shrubbery, and passed the window 
of the room in which Katherine and him- 
self had parted. 

With a light step he reached the front 
entrwioe, and knocked ; it was as quickly 
opened by a servant, whose fiuse he re* 
membered, but who, before he could 
speakf started hack, as if retreating from a 
spectre. 

Ethelwald amiled at the surprise he ne- 
vertheless expected, and inquired if his 
master was at home ? 

'' Yes, your honour," he returned, ^ but 
who would have thought to have seen 
you r 

'' I dare say you did noV wftL^'Oc^ 
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wald ; ** but tell me in what part of th^ 
house I can find him or the ladies ?" 

•* Bless you," replied the man, who had. 
by this time led the way to the well-known 
drawing-room, ** they are out walking, but 
I. will let the general know you are here.^ 

Ethelwald's heart bounded as he in- 
quired how long the general had been with 
the family ? 

" He came with them,** returned the 
servant, ** when he purchased the house of 
monsieur St. Aubin, my late master.** 

" Heavens!" exclaimed Ethel wald, with 
agony, " What further have. I to exjpeet ? 
Where is St. Aubin? Of what general did 
you speak?" 

The domestic, who looked with astonish- 
ment, answered — " Monsieur St. Aulnn 
has resided some months in Languedoc, 
and general le viscomte, who bought the 
estate, came here immediately afterwards 
All the other servants went with monsieur, 
but as I could not leave my poor mother, 
who is too old to work, and the general 
irished jtie to stop, 1 xetAsiwed in the 
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house. To be sure, I was surprised to see 
your honour, now all your friends have 
left this part.** 

He might have gone on, for Ethelwald 
bfiid no power to interrupt him; but the 
teniiied servant believing, from his wild 
and disordered appearance, he was going 
to lose his senses, begged he would let him 
call the general, who, he thought, could 
tell him something about the chevalier — 
•* But that is not his name now," he added, 
" for they say he is a count." 

This was an electrical shock to the be- 
numbed feelings of the disappointed Ethel- 
wald, and he begged he might be permit- 
ted to see general le viscomte instantly ; 
and in a few minutes he returned with the 
messenger, who had already explained 
what had passed to him : but Ethelwald 
had no longer to expect the warm and 
fKendly welcome of the hospitable St. Au- 
bi», or the noble expressive countenance of 
the brave Durand. 

He was still standing when the general 
entered, and with a haug\\t^ Vcv^Emaicicicv cil 
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his head, in return for the graoefol move- 
ment of his guest, aiid— *'* I find you are 
under a mistake, sir, respecting the pos- 
sessor of this villa." 

Ethel wald answered he was, and trusted 
that mistake would plead his apology tor 
the- present intrusion, adding, he had re- 
quested an interview with general le vis- 
comte, from understanding he could oblige 
him with cei^tain information relative to 
the chevalier De Valmont, who also^ to his 
great disappointment, had left Beauvcxir. 

" Ay," returned the general, ** that 
too appears very strange to me, that mon- 
sieur St. Aubin and the chevalier, as you 
call him, should be such particular friends, 
and yet leave you ignorant of their re* 
moval from this : however, the latter has 
no longer any occasion for his borrowed 
name, having again taken up that leflr to 
him by his ancestors, and he is now better 
known as the count De VennuieL But I 
suppose you have come some distance 
from thi% Qot to have heard of such alter- 
ations?" - 
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'' I hav^s sir/' said Ethelwald, endea- 
vouring to suppress the resentment which 
now overpowered every other sensation ; 
*' and being ibus indebted to you fi>r the 
information, have only to oak if the pre- 
isent residence of either gentl^oian is known 
to you ?" 

'' Why, yes»" he replied^ with the same 
air of consequence, ^' I. understand from 
report, for I am not acquainted with them, 
that the count has retired to his own estate 
in Guienne, and mocisieur St. Aubin, of 
whom I purchased this villa, resides at 
Lecon, near the Cervennes Mountains, in 
the province of Languedoc : but, as I said 
before, it is surely strange you should not 
have known all this ?" 

'^ Possibly it may appear so to you, sir," 
replied Ethelwald, with cold indifihrence ; 
'' but as you are unacquainted with my- 
self as well as the friends whom I seek, it 
is not requisite to ent^ into particulars 
that might appear still mcHre strange; hav- 
ing, therefore, thanked you fyi *^^ \&r 
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teUigence, I shall trespass no farther upon 
your leisure.** 

He then withdrew, leaving the super- 
,cilious general astonished tflat his grest^ 
ness had fallen so short of procuring the 
homage he had expected from this neg- 
lected youth, whom the count, he conjec- 
tured, had, no doubt, purposely left in ig- 
norance of his removal. 

At the door Ethelwald found the aer-^ 
vant who first admitted him, and who, as 
he was descending the steps of the portico, 
with much humility inquired if his ho- 
nour had been at the chateau ? 

" To what • purpose, my good fellow,^ 
he asked, ** should I go ? — ^is it not shui 
up?" 

** Except the servants' apartments,** he 
replied, '' and those Pedro, the old gar- 
dener, still keeps open.** 

Ethelwald thanked him for the infioi^ 

mation, and having rewarded his civility, 

retraced his road to the chateau, vexed 

that he had not first explored every part 

for admittance, before Vie e^^ea8ed^\A\s«tfa5L 
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to the unfeeling conduct of mistaken great t 
ness. Without ceremony he entered the 
hAck-court of the building, where Oswald, 
the only con^nion of his childish sports, 
had taught him to direct the arrow's course, 
stop the fleet ball, or whirl the spinning- 
top, and ent«^ the servant's hall, unper- 
ceived by Pedro, who was preparing some- 
thing he had placed on the fire, and, will- 
ing to surprise him, he retreated a few 
paces, and tapped gently at the door. 
. The old man inquired who wanted him, 
as he walked toMrards it, adding, they might 
cx>me in; but on seeing Ethelwald ap- 
proach, he made a profound bow, begged 
pardon, and Iioped his honour would for- 
give his rudeness, as he expected it was 
only a kind neighbour, ♦ who generally 
brought him milk every day, and was al- 
most the only person who came to visit 
him, 

• *• You do not recollect me, then, I see, 
■Pedro?** for he stood as if waiting to learn 
what business had broug\\t \vm\ ^ex^. 

' •* JVo,** he replied, " 1 do xvoV^ «An«cv- 
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ong a little Beater ; ^' my eyes fial me sad- 
If, I think; yet I ought to know that 
Voice, for I have heard it ijDmewbare be- 
fore—have I not ?" *' 

'' Very (^n," returned Ethdlwald, 
** when I have wanted flowers to set in 
my little garden on the right of the ahrub- 
bery, oe fruit to carry to mademoisejle St 
Aubin-" 

Ohy Mr. Ethelwald !" be exdoinaed, 
surely it cannot be!*' and he burst into 
tears ; but^ as if ashiuned of the Weakness, 
drew the back of his hand actoss his ejres, 
and said — *^ Bless me, how foolish I am ! 
Excuse me, my dear young master^ but 
we all understood no one knew what was 
become of you^ and that some peo^ 
thought you dead ; who then could be- 
lieve these poor old eyed would ever gatfe 
on youagsdn? But now I can see-^yeS| it 
is your dear self. Pray, your honour, take 
a seat, while I get you some refreshment.'' 

Ethelwald listened patiently to the eld 
man^ and allowed much for the glurrulity 
of old age. He aceca^ted^ ^ifi^ ^\tii^a|SBR& 
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Mttt» and when Pedro had ceaied speak- 
ing, inquiied how long the dbevalier had 
Jeft Beaavinr, us the letters be received 
in Sileraa vme dated from thence ? 

Pedro rei^Uled-^** As soon as monsieur 
St Aubin had letters fix)m some great intti 
» tbest^ange country to whidx you went, 
to let luBa know what had happa:^ to 
your honour, he set oS, though it was late 
at night, to see the chevalier. Kess me ! 
^wfaatam I saying?" as if recdlecting him- 
self; ^' I forgot to tell you he is not the 
chevalier De Valmont^ but the count De 
Vennuiel now.** 

*' So I heard,'' replied Ethelwald : "" but 
go on, my good fellow* with your story in 
your own way. What of monsieur St. 
Aulnn's vifiit?** 

• '^ Why, he oomesi as I was saying to 
ii^>nn the chevalier all about it, and they 
were shut up together some time; and 
after he went away again, Oswdd was 
catted. The next day he was very busy 
pedidng up «nd giving diteie^cRA^ %sv^ cs<cv 
ike SsiUowmg mornini^ lihe Omn^^^ ^flc^t^ 
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he set off; but none of us knew where 
they went for a long time. He left a let- 
ter for monsieur St. Aubin, which^ how- 
ever, he did not get till a greft while after-* 
wards; for not knowing anything of the 
<;hevalier^s going, he never called at the 
chateau, and the housekeeper was ordei^ 
not to send it till he did. So one night his 
honour was passing through the grounds 
with the sweet Miss Katherine, who looked 
so sadly — ^indeed they say she never smiled 
as she used to do, after you and her good 
brother went away." 

Ethelwald became uneasy ; but honest 
Pedro, unconscious of the sting he had 
inflicted, proceeded — ^^ So, as I said^ they 
stopped, and monsieur asked me aft^ my 
master's healthy and when I told him he 
was gone from this, I never saw any body 
so amazed ; indeed he could scarce believe 
me, until I recollected the letter, and he 
went to the housekeeper for it 

" About that time monsieur's unde 
died, and left him a main gjteat fortune; 
but he was obliged io go\nto\iKcu^ieAKsR. 
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to live; so he sold his pretty house here, 
and a rare proud man has got it now, whom 
none of his neighbours like. Well, aftet 
all this, comes back Oswald alone, and 
very glad we all were to see him ; but so 
dtered, so changed, and so happy, we did 
not know what to make of it. At last he 
told us his master had taken up his right 
name, and that he was a count, but that a 
family matter had obliged him to live se- 
cret for many years — ^npw it was all set- 
tled, and he hoped he would be much 
happier than he was. But we heard^ with 
sorrow, my dear young master, there was 
ho tidings of you, and that the count would 
not come back to Beaiivoir ; but as he did 
not mean to sell the chateau, I was at li- 
berty to live here, and take charge of it. 
The other servants were to have their 
choice of going back with him, or leaving 
the count's service altogether, if they 
wished it, and he would pay them - their 
wages ; but they were all very glad to go 
with him, you may be twite \ \svi\ %&^ «sv 
too old for service,' 1 do \»tXfct \«st^ % ^^ 



• 
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I 

thaty yoitf hcmouri 18 the pailaeulars. Now» 
may I ask how it is I have the hfippLoew 
to see you again, and so weU» when we 
thought you dead, and the count beUeves 
so too?" 

<< The story is too long^ my did ftiend,'* 
said Ethel wald; '' at present let it sati^ 
you that I am here again in safely, after 
having been many months a prisoner. I 
am much indebted to you, Pedro, for the 
account you have now given me : bat you 
have forgot to tell joie where I am to find 
the count, for I must endeavour to do that 
directly." 
^ *' He is now, your honour, at his own 
castle iu Guienne, on the borders of the 



Garonne, where all his great fore&thers 
onoe lived; and a main fine place they^say 
it is. But where, may I ask, do you sleep 
to*night ? Ah ! had monsieur St Aub^ 
been here, how comfortable your honour 
would be at home ! And to think that in 
this great house I cannot provide you with 
a bed ; for though there are several in i^ 
they are mostly Berv«a\fi^, wqAl Ni\iaal y 
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9CiU worsen must be all damp ; ndithef have 
I linen to put on them." 

Ethelwald had' mtended to return to 
the hotel, but it now struck him^ if there 
waa a possibility of his remaUiing at the 
chateau, how much better it would suit 
his present state of mind^ as it was» by sue- 
ceeding disappointmente, unfitted for the 
observation of strangers ; he tha^ore in- 
quired if the aofk was still in the count's 
library ? 

" Do you mean," he said, " a kind of 
long chair in the book-room ?" 
' ** The same," replied Ethelwald. 

He was answered — " Yes," and that all 
the furniture there was as it used to be. g^ 

'^ Th«i, with your pennission, honest ^hfe 
fellow, I will be your visitor for the night, 
and shall need no better bed, if you wiU 
allow me a fire in that room." 

*^ Heaven bless you !" cried the delight* 
ed creature; ^' demand what you will, and 
I shall gladly obey you : but that will be . 
a KNrry kind of bed for my young lord (for 
that, to be roie, you xau^\)e \^i!a^^ «ftKss^ 
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that the chevalier is a count). But I shaD' 
be so proud to have had the honour cf 
entertaining you, and will directly get a 
fire, that I may prepare a bit of supper, if 
your honour can make one of eggs and 
sallad." 

His bursting heart required only the re- 
lief of an hour uninterrupted, but unwill- 
ing to disappoint the old man, he told 
him that he desired nothing better, and 
in the mean time should amuse himself in 
Ipoking over the room in which he had 
spent so many days with the count. 

Pedro, having collected some fuel, led 
the way to the library, and after raising a 
cheerful fire, returned to his own apart- 
ment ; and Ethel wald had at last the hap- 
piness of finding himself alone, and never 
was solitude so acceptable. 

He flung himself in the chair so often; 
occupied by his dearest friend, and gave 
vent to the contending passions that ae^' 
tuated his bewildered mind. — ** Never," 
he exclaimed, <^ was fate so i^hequeredl^ 
never fortitude so tnedLV" N^\nl bad he 
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not encountered since last an inmate of 
the mansion in which he now was ! At 
that time he knew sorrow but tfy name : 
how familiar was it now ! — triiil had suc- 
ceeded trial, and each more severe than 
the former. It had plunged him in the 
vortex of despair, reduced him to the de- 
generacy of cowardice, for it had armed 
him against his own life ; and what but 
cowardice, decked in borrowed terms, urges 
the suicide to wage war with his Maker? 
He only is the brave man who dares to' 
Bve, while cowards die. Which is the 
meritorious general — he who maintains his 
post, resolved to conquer, and coolly stems 
the torrent of opposing power, that, hap- 
pily, he may be the victor?— or he who, 
mistrusting his own strength, capitulates, 
because he fears the enemy will be too- 
powerful ? 

Since that period, his life had been a 
short but eventful history, to which the 
disappointments of the present day added 
more than he could well sustain. 

*^ Father of mercies T Vie c^acnSaXfi^ 
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ing his eyes to heaven, ^* let not the ehild 
of error sink a seoond time-cleave not his 
reason unguarded, lest, in the bitterness of 
his soulf he dare ask why thou shouldst 
crush the l»xdsed reed !" 

He paused a moment, and hope, that 
temperate bliss, softest soother of every iU, 
raised the dark mantle of futurity that 
shaded his bosom, and wooed him to a be- 
lief that the storm had spent its &ry.-~ 
The chevalier De Valmont had said their 
&tes were too much connected for his to 
be a cloudless sun; if, therefore, his hemi- 
sphere began to brighten-~if his night of 
affliction promised a smiling mom, what 
had not Ethel wald toe:s:pect?— The causa 
which bound him to seclusion from the 
world was removed. Oswald asserted, with 
joy, his master had resumed his own namei 
and he trusted would be more happy'-^ 
least this diange had robbed FramdsoQ of 
power; for though he had yet to leam Ijy 
what means, reason told him he must haTte 
been justified by the world, cr be waiil4 
never have returned to iL 



\ 
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•^ I will harten,'* he said, ** to witness 
this welcome alteraticM, and lo^a sense of 
, my own miserf m his returning happiness. 
Should he be enabled to confute the pre- 
tensions that doom me toignotniny, I ask 
tio fittther relief firom the pressure of evils 
with which I am surrounded ; the termi- 
nation ^ one part of the suspense, at least, 
lies hi my own power, and to-moirow's 
sun shall not see me delay my journey." 

This determination animated him, and 
when Pedro lo<^ed in to see if his honour 
waa quite ready for the supper, which 
I wsited his pleasure, he had so &r regakied 
tnahpiillity aa to feel a degree of pleasure 
ft6m the assiduity of the fid^ul doBiMNsrtic, 
and smiled to see the bustle his presence 
hMl occasioned. He had fasted many 
hours, and though ismted to partidce re* 
fteshment, a want of it would not have 
oorasred, while his e?eiy thought was em- 
ployed on subjeiHs of m»>re importa&ce ; 
now that it was piaoed before him with m 
warioa a weloomOi he aoededno other km- 
tattoo, and lewatictod thw' iM\tft^«^^>i^ 
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doing more justice to his humble &re than 
he had ventured to expect; nor was the 
cloth removed till a late hour, for the old 
man had so many tales to relate, so .tnany 
animadversions to make on past yeaft; and 
the incidents that had transpired during the 
boyish age of Ethelwald, who humoured 
him by listening to the whole without in- 
tenruption : but neither the lapse of timc^, 
or his own want of rest were attended to, till 
the former ventured to remind him he 
must be up at an early hour on the follow- 
ing morning to begin his journey. Thii 
Pedro promised he should do, and express-- 
ed much impatience to promote it, being^ 
desirous, as he said, of giving pleasure to 
the count and all his fellow-servants, and^ 
this he knew the presence of his young 
lord could not fail doing. 

Pedro had no sooner retired for the 
night, after having raised'his fire, and miade 
up the sofa as comfortably as he could,' 
than Ethelwald insensibly fell into his for- 
mer train of reflections, in which the St Au- • 
hms had their sl^ar^^ He dw^lton Fedro's 
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remark of the pale and altered looks of 
Katherine, as they presented themselves to 
his mind's eye. That she was atilldear to 
him, the observations of the old domei^ 
had convinced him, and that he was so to 
her he was justified in believing, since the 
unsophisticated tale of such a rustic par- 
ried more conviction than the most po- 
lished language could have done. 

There were, then, two women in the 
world whom he loved, for too assuredly 
madame De Loutherbourg was a constant 
inmate of his agitated bosom. Sleep, at 
last, granted a reprieve to his mind's em- 
ployment, by rocking him in its embrace ; 
nor was it till Pedro had twice summoned 
him, and by opening the shutters admitted 
the rays of morning light, that he threw off 
the Lethean power of Morpheus, and par- 
took the breakfast of wholesome milk pro- 
vided for him. He then bade adieu to the 
fiiithful servant, and with a mind more at 
ease, from the fireedom he had allowed it, 
set out, followed l^ a thousand bles^ngs 
from the kind creature, uu%j^>nv\)qly^^^^ 



216 THK B&AVO OF bORBMlA. 

that lie might find the count as happy as 
he desienred to be. 

Haying brought Ethelwald thus far on 
his road. We must precede his risit to ¥he 
count, whom we have yet to follow from 
BeauYoir, in his doubtful character, to the 
period of our hero's and val in Guienne. 



CHAPTER V. 



*^ 



On the departure ofiAoiisieur Saint Au- 
bin from the chateau, on the night to 
which Pedro alluded, a short spac^ was de^ 
Toted by the chevalier ,to his own deep 
reflections; that period was sufflcSent to 
fix his determination,' and having done sb, 
the faithful ooimsellor was summoned; ' 

On his entering the library, he said-^ 
*• Didst believe, Oswald, cursed destiny bad 
left one shaft more to aim at this shattered 
febric?'' 

By tibe contracted brow of his master,' 
Oswald saw it hai* 
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'* Yet so k is/' he contiiNied : ^ vfihat 
i9 sent as> a curse, I cherislied ui this firoacen 
keart tiU it became a blessingi; and in re^ 
▼enge fbt this^ sobveisioxB o£itSip0iiirei!^ 'tia 
tony from m&. Ob, Oswald I Idme has been 
I eould have parted frony this yietim, s»- 
erifieed to tny guik : but now that I had 
taught my eyes to gaae on him without 
horror, suffered' him^ to knit one link o£ the 
dismembered' chaift that ky scattered 
round' the heart to which it once bound 
so many blessings, it is hard. Yet I thrust, 
him' into the world that crushed me^ and 
gvre to my eTil genkiS'the power of againi 
scourging the devoted De Vennuiel, in the 
person of Ethelwald." 

Oj9wald looked at his mastei^ but it was 
in silence : that some evil had be&Uett 
Ethelwald, he was well aware, but to what 
Mtent he patiently waited to have ex- 
plamed ; yet when the chevalier repeated 
the name so long rejected^ his features ex- 
pressed the surprise that passed, within, 
and did not escape tl» penetvaticm <£ Im 

VOL. III. L 
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lord, who confirmed his worst fears, by a 
repetition of monsieur St. Aubin's ac- 
count, ** which," he added,. " has fully 
determmed my future proceedings. We 
must hence, Oswald : why should I set me 
down thus passive, when even that cannot 
satiate the malice which pursues me under 
every form ? I will see if it is not possi- 
ble to break the spell by which my fate is 
boimd : what if it invokes final destruction 
on this temporal frame? — it is but doing by 
one stroke what more deliberate scourges 
must efiect. I will demand the justice I 
have hitherto seemed to avoid : let it ba- 
lance my wrongs with the means I have 
used. If its impartial laws condemn me, 
I shall but pay the forfeiture of my debt to 
that when due — the one I owe to nature, 
perhaps a little sooner than I might have 
.done. The punishtnent thus awaided me 
will be transient^ and there it ends; now, 
it is perpetual." 

Oswald trembled ; he knew his master's 
innocence, and felt his wrongs, but it was 
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not at the tribunal of his mercy that inno- 
cence was to be tried. 

The chevalier proceeded — " Your faith, 
Oswald, has stood the test <tf all my evils, 
and someof them it has soothed me under: 
but your work is not yet complete ; you 
must prepare for our departure, and that 
instantly, but it must wear the same mys- 
tery that envelopes my usual conduct, 
even to monsieur St. Aubin.** 

This Oswald thought unjust, but ven- 
tured not to expostulate : the almost total 
exclusion of words during this season of 
sorrow had so far taught the features of 
each to express what they would say, that 
Oswald's present sentiments needed no 
other explanation, and the count conti- 
nued — " I know your opinion, and own its 
justness, but I cannot enter into explana- 
tions efbn with him. My purpose accom- 
plished, he shall know the result ; in the 
mean time, at most he will but rate the 
action with those absurdities of mine which 
he must have long since censured. Every 
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tUiig may remain hene; aa it now is, at 
least for the present, forlneed no otl^D 
al^tend^nt into Guiemi^^ where I purpose 
going, but yolirselfi till I have fiilly;deter- 
mined, the^ plan I shall pursue or the law& 
of the oountry have d^HiQ so. for me^r-'tia 
im^^erial wliichrthe cmo. would tefmi^ 
nat^ the excess, of misery^ with which. I 
ap> j}Qad?d^-th? other l^ye my painful la- 
bours new work ; far w'henthe wcorld has^ 
a<^i|itted him of the deed laid to his 
ch^jrge^ De Vennuiel rests not till jb#rp^if^, 
tii;a1^. the mysterious £aXe of j^theibvald^, 
w^iich fully prpvesihe ha« still. s^^exjsjtiEig 
e^^fuiy. sworn to work him evil : this^ag^nt^ 
of destruction. I wi^ hunt througli the:. 
wprld> learn his fell purpose^: and . trace th« . 
so^ce of those ills which, one fay. oQie^ I, 
hay^ endured." 

Ammatedby the warmth his IukI hiad) 
expressed to discpver their socret; enemy* 
i^or^om he had always suspected^ Oswald^ 
ve]atuxed to a^k when he proposed to b(9g)n 
thijijourney.? 

'' When having made the necessary ar- 
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rangementb, yoa shaH ^hkye told tiie KIl 4s 
in readiness j" he replied: **1but every 
hoor^s delay t^ms with coni^^iende." 

09wald*s assidtrh^rftequked no sptir : on 
the Mlomtig day '^ity dMii^stic tontei^ 
Was adjusted, aiidthe succ^e^in^'cMe s^w 
(fticM depat$, %fit in a rmahn^ to )i>riVatf ^, 
that ftbt even his 'nettecBt ^eigh1>6tir, mon- 
jtteur St. AuMn/suspeciSed the f^bval. 

^His travl^ihg ttppelkftion Ivas istffl, % 
fai» own command, that 6f the 'ch^ali^ 
De Valmowt; and iiotwithrtaftding tWe 
new-fbnEned Tesohition, his faithM ^meis- 
tic yet saw no visible alteration in his 'oSiial 
severity of inann^. Ke #fls still ab- 
stracted in thought, and mdiftly ^ent; 
but when ocoasioiially obliged to speak, 
his tones of voie^ bad lost nc^hhig of the 
batsdiness tfaey bafd «o long assumed, ahd 
Svlac^ Oswald ^etaed habit Would rend^ 
unconquerable^ 

His nearer approach to Gtiienne 'evi- 
dently increased the ^gloomy melancholy, 
imd when the ttpites of AiguiUcm, as tliN^ ^ 
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pointed their glittering tops to heaven, be- 
speaking the purport of their sacred edi- 
fices, caught his attention, the conflict with 
memory became too powerful for the for- 
titude with which, during the journey, he 
had endeavoured to arm his mind; he 
drew the misanthropic shield under which 
he had sought refuge closer to his breast ; 
but it availed little, for his eye no sooner ^ 
rested on the lofly turrets which distin- 
guished the abode of his noble ancestors 
from their surroundmg neighbours, than 
the flftlacy- of its mystic power stood re- 
vealed. 

The circling waves of the Garonne seek- 
ing its native river, and washing in its 
course, with sportive dalliance, the fertile 
shore, were incitements to the contrast he 
involuntarily drew, for he also sought his 
native home : but how changed its aspect ! 
silent melancholy supplied the air of cheer- 
fulness it once diffused ; peace, and her at- 
tendant, happiness, were no longer seen to 
smile, where only desolation now presided^ 
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whilst its closely-barricadoed entrance 
spoke a rude denial to the traveller so often 
regaled beneath the hospitable roof. 

Oswald would have prevailed on him to 
have remained at Aiguillon, while he pro- 
ceeded to the castle, which was but a short 
distance, to prepare the few remaining do- 
mestics retained in it: butivhat his kind- 
ness suggested, his entreaties failed to 
effect, and they pursued their route to- 
gether. 

On entering the once-cultivated and 
beautiful demesne, every' former «cene, 
every blessing he had possessed in it, every 
prospect of happiness past by for ever, were 
drawn up in painful array to greet his 
arrival : but despair strengthened his reso- 
lution, and he defied the contest. As he 
pressed onward, the long-disused portal 
was opened for the reception of its wretch- 
ed lord ; the rusted hinges, from the ac- 
cumulation of many years, grated harshly 
on his ear, and forcibly reproved him for 
the desertion of his paternal inheritance, 
while the servant who atleiy&fi4 t^^^q^ 
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on fais knovf^edgie of 0»wdd far the au- 
ttkentidty of his assertion that the iStra^ger 
who demanded admittance was the eouBl^ 
while he gassed in wqpider on the devasta- 
tion grief had made in his appearance. 

Oswald, anxious to divert his attentiym^ 
inqaired if he should find Madeline in bsr 
own room, as his lord must he oenductad 
thither till other s^artementsiwneise prepared 
ibr his reception ? 

De Vennuiel, in silence, followed hb 
^eps, a»d had no sooner entered iii, lium 
plading his dasped hands over his ^es^ « 
if to veil tbem from every object wliiohlie 
dreaded to ^encounter, flung himseitf mi. a 
chair, and vented in Tending sighs theMi** 
guish under which he iaboixped. . 

Madeline was at tiiat moment absfm^ 
and Osrwald having witbdawn Lec^pold 
from the room, letft Mm to the nndiatuilied 
possession of his own thoc^hts, the usnal 
remedy from which he Bought relief, and 
assiduoui^ employed himself with tiie 
other domestics in airing one suite of 4fM|i)k'. 
Dients for ha iinmiedki^^ twdeaw. 



Not tttisfied with the assertion of their 
fellow-servant that the count was really 
eiMie, they pressed 4toimd Oswald, whom 
ttey #ere delighted to see, fot larther in* 
fbirtaatioh, and impoitinilied him as to the 
mod^ bf ststch a strange and unexpeeted . 
return. 

But Maddine's joy exceeded all bounds. 
OsWald-had always been a particular fa- 
vourite; they had pasi^ many years hap- 
pfly togiether in the service of their pre- 
sent loM, and she jelt prepossessed that 
tins vkit to the castle promised a r^)eti- 
tion df^ at isAast, some of them ; thie^ of the 
dispersed family one only remainied, and, 
to restore his happiness, milch was wanting. 

Madeline was a predestinarian, and the 
book of fate her favourite study ; but thejte 
wiis still a firmer rode cm which thos^ hopes 
were addvored — ^die had reached the Vale 
of years, but neVer saw the righteous for- 
saken, and on the unerritag hand of Ptovi- 
debcfe she relied for the restoratioti of li^r 
lord's pekee : but her toL;gg<esfti\o\i% ^S. '^^ 
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means by which it might be effected were 
confined to her own breast. 

One week the oouftt devoted to his &- 
vourite solitude, during which Oswald had 
strict orders to keep his return from the 
knowledge of every one, while, in the total 
seclusion of his own cliamber, he endea- 
voured to prepare his mind, and fit it for 
the relative duties he had to perform. His 
next steps were the necessary arrange- 
ments preparatory to the important pur- 
pose he meditated ; and his painful part of 
the task was the requisite memorials of an 
event so long consigned to oblivion by all 
who had once been active in the cause both 
for and against him, of which number the 
latter were by far the most inconsiderable; 
He then resumed his former consequence, 
made known his return, claimed a public 
trial, and left the inquiring world to form 
their own conjectures on his motives. 

The poor hailed his return with rapture ; 
those whom rank and merit had made his 
associates in past tiirve^^^wdiillN^lio vahied 
andesteemedhim, V? eiefeTVj«x&\xv>iScksa ^^rkv-. 
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gratulations, and welcomed him amongst 
them with sincerity ; but it was a shadow 
only of the De Vaiuiiiiel they had once 
known. His benevolence soon convinced 
the poor misery had not frozen the cur- 
rent of humanity ; but the gay and affluj|pt 
found his heart no longer exposed to the 
social blessings of life — ^he did not seek a 
reunion with the world in pursuit of hap- 
piness, for on its baneful soil his plant had 
perished; its pleasures he had no longer 
an inducement to participate in, for twen- 
ty years, as he had spent them, deadened 
every sense of unsubstantial joys ; and it 
was for Ethel wald only he left his solitude, 
and, satisfied of his own innocence, he de- 
manded a public vindication of it, but as 
it might enable him to travel in a charac- 
ter more appropriated to those inquiries 
he proposed making for the lost youth ; 
and his mind, enveloped by the great cause 
that actuated it, shrunk from every at- 
tempt to divert its^purpose, though meant 
in kindness. 
Every one anticipated 'Qae YCK^^ratocs*^ 
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Amy of the trial with solidtode, and mtsof 
were the conjectures fottned of tbe reealt 
Some who had wam i ^i espoused hii<^nae^ 
and indicated his innooencefix>m unques- 
tionable authority, when then* friendly 
ioibduct was not biassed by his pmenos, 
now, though unwillingly, wavered in xjfi- 
nicxi. His wasted form and SBttldw qowk 
tenance bespoke a mind ill at ease, and 
they allowed much for the sorrow that had, 
in the midst of happiness^ overwfadimed 
him: but under what affliction wias not 
conscious innocence a sure support ? There 
were few sorrows on which the hand^ 
time had not a resisting power; but twen- 
ty years had left the count De Y^anuid a 
prey to the slow oonsummg grief that 
bowed him to the earth. Others, moM ge^ 
nerous, suspended the judgment observa- 
tion might,in some measure, have wanrant- 
ed their passing, determined a &ir and in^ 
partial hearingof his cause, or uncontrovert- 
ible evidence of his guilt, should: ob^ge 
them to resign their belief of his innoeen^e. 
Tbe delieacy cfYna laAEEiaaiiQtfs^d^^^ 
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fMf^amtidii for his trial, wm mifficieM pre- 
text for his not entering into public, and 
|«lt^te invitftticmi 1m dt^dined with a po- 
menm wlilcb, though it hurt raany vfko 
were deoply bitetissted for hiiiH eould not 
efi^tidfliem; mid to avoid their ftieMpf 
ittipottunities^ he propofied viintitig tte 
Vina L^ Bkne Ibr a few dayis. 

Oswald, ttnpfepated folr such a ptopo^i- 
tkH), looked at him, ad if either ttiistrudting 
wlitft he heard, or wiping to thieve be had 
misunderfilood itt and the CMint/ itruck 
bf his matinelr, iti^ired if he thought hiiti 
mie^al to the task he meant to inapoae on 
hittDself, by going into Ganeoooy ? 

Whatever Oswald's opinion might be, 
or the motives of his surprise^ liiey were 
hatefully ccmcealed, and he replied, that 
certainly the fortitude his lord had di&- 
pla3red in Guietme left him no reason to 
doubt the command he had acquired orer 
his feelingB, but owned he wished it had 
been deferred a few weeks^ till the settle^ v 
ment of YAa busineiii had \aJaa&w ^^sbis^ 
wbicb, by learfte)| \m vimiaL ti^ 
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would have enabled him the better to com- 
plete his purpose. 

** That is committing it to uncertain chan- 
ces,"* he replied. " Remember, Oswald, my 
life hangs on a poise, and the decision of 
iqpn appointed to judge me may frustrate 
my intention ; while, therefore, I am mas- 
ter of my own actions, I will once more 
visit the spot in which my all was ship- 
wrecked, and to-morrow we will set out" 

Oswald had no other plea to advance, 
therefore obeyed, perhaps the only request 
his lord could have made so unsatisfactory 
to himself: he did say — " Would it not 
have been right to apprise Cleon of your 
lordship's intention, as he has no one to 
assist him in his preparations for your re- 
ception? Beatrice is even more infirm than 
himself."* 

But this objection was also overruled by 
his saying — " My short stay will need no 
preparation. I merely go from a restless 
curiosity, to view the wide desolation mi- 
sery has spread on all I possess, and to di- 
vert the tardy intenm oH m^ feXft? 
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Oswald had once visited Le Blanc, during 
the count's seclusion at Beauvoir, for a 
smaU casket, in which were deposited pa- 
pers he wished to preserve, and from that 
time the two ancient domestics placed 
there knew no more of their lord tib|Ufi 
that he was living, by the due arrival of 
the yearly liberal salary allowed by him 
for their support. The surprise of Cleon, 
therefore, when he recognised in the fea- 
tures of Oswald's companion those of the 
count, was only surpassed by that of Bea- 
trice, the old housekeeper, who no sooner 
saw him enter, her room than she fainted. 

De Vennuiers own agitation needed not 
this addition, and he half repented the 
abrupt manner in which he hadklm>ken on 
their retirement. In a few minutes, means 
used by Cleon and her niece, who wasalso 
present, effected her recovery; but the 
instant she beheld the count, who stood 
near her, she burst into tears. 

Unable to witness the emotion of this 
faithful creature, which he %l\ftoo\J^ ^k^ 
joy at seeing him, and seiv&e Qfi>K\& ^^et;e^ 



i^pj^^arah6e, he entreated fihe Wtoidd Mtilre 
with the yottng i^oman tiU she Witt mistt^ 
oMQpo^, as Ol^ltld l^nd Cleon bolild at- 
tend him. 

Oswaid caught at tile pemii5si€ib> fbf it 
Hellkdved a heavy W^ht ftoni 1^ nlitad; 
iMd feai-ing she was yet tbo feeble to 1^ 
herself, he desired Cledh WMild wait his 
loni"^ commands, \A&iie he assiiAed B^trid^ 
up<stairs. 

The count M^ded bss^ttotSieprnpi^ 
and instantly sunk inlb bne dThis glodttiy 
reveries, while Cleoh, aWed by hii^ appeiK 
ance, Mood in fdktM WobdeiP, edntempilAi:^ 
ihg the alteration he behdd in hitn. 

Each Was alike regaltdless of the iitb^ 
Oswald had been absent, who seeing Hil^ 
thus idtuated on his leium, needed hd el^ 
cuse for the peribd he had staid ; biit ii 
look sufficed Cleoh what his employment 
had been. 

" I have left Beatiice so much bettfer,* 
he Said, ^ that it was with difficulty I tould 
persuade her to Tetn^ki atv Viowy or two in 
her awn toothy to ^xtaciwa^\&'S^\^ 
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the joy she fisels ia 4igain behdMang your 
liwrdfihiip.'' 

** I am iaSj persuaded of it," replied 
die oamit ; '* rbut at present my spirits an 
ufiequal to the prodf she lias sdrea4y gi^^n 
me xxf her &ithful<attaehme]ilt--^t€>«morrow 
die will he more cdndposed^ifi well as my* 
•self, when I will see her. Let my own 
bedi?oom be prepared, >in whi<^ I shall re- 
main during my i^tay, >and that, probably, 
will not exceed two dayi^, and Cleon can 
fttronride the &w necessaries we shall want." 

" Truly, y«ttr lordsfadp," ^said the stew- 
«0d, '^ it wsp a ]bles»ng I never expected to 
eagoyiffot I am jommeying fast to a 'better 
world, but have now lived long enov^." 

The cbnwt answered tie trusted not, 
^ddng^^" Age^ with a^tfufidaftR^pffessed^ 
Cleon, may ^eeure you many yeairi^ wh^a 
(tihy nmster sleeps in ^leath." 

<>leoa isfaook his hea4» hs if.doubtiHg 
the probability of that, smd Oswal4i to 
ptenrent has makung li r^ly> remuided him 
that his lord yequii>ed refifcshm^al^ which 
Jhe Idk the roraa to praeviie. 
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What the count endured on entering his 
family mansion in Guienne fell far short 
of his present feelings, and he entreated 
Oswald would hasten to prepare the apart- 
ment he had named, that he might be left 
to his own reflections, uninterrupted by the 
presence of Cleon and Beatrice, whose zeal 
would be a restraint upon him : but he no 
sooner entered it than the resolution he 
had been so long acquiring, and which he 
still struggled, though ineffectu^ally, to sup- 
port, gave way, and left Oswald reason to 
dread a return of the temporary madne^ 
he had so often witnessed. He saw the 
bed on which the beatified Adelaide had 
so often rested, and shrunk from a. recol- 
lection of the fatal night in which he had 
sought her in vain ; to that every succeedr . 
ing event followed, till imagination, incap- ^ 
able of bearing more, plunged reason in 
chaos, and left the trembling victim once 
more a maniac. 

" Why,^ exclainied Oswald, half frantic 
at the situation in which he saw him, "did 
I not strive mote \o "^t^NexA this fatal vi- 
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sit, which I might have foreseen would 
end thus ! — Let me, my lord," and he 
threw himself on his knees before him, 
" let me entreat you will return to Gui- 
enne !" 

" Peace, fool !" he replied ; " thou shalt 
not win me to thy purpose. Where is the 
letter she left on the pillow ?" and he tore 
open the bedclothes, as if in search of it — 
" I know she said I could not follow her, 
but bade me pray for her. — Adelaide !" he 
continued, with clasped hands, and his 
eyes raised to heaven, " I have no prayers 
to ofier, for thy angelic spirit would reject 
those of a murderer, and did I not murder 
Riviera?'* 

•* NoT' said Oswald, with determined 
resolution ; " he fell by your hand, 'tis 
true, but it was not murder." 

" Ha ! thou wouldst cheat me in terms ; 
but did I not see his blood?** 

" Yes, my lord, deservedly shed, and the 
world will acquit you of the charge.*" 

" But my own heart will not,'* he re- 
turned; "for I should have\»Tti^\k\&^^««a^ 



986 THE "BtMVO OF BOHaCHUu 



ment, and be^ Uie ViUftin he cidldd me, 
rathier than the ^wetoh I am ! — ^Yet tfaou 
sbait be revenged stiU^ tor I will bwear I 
did murder thee ; -and shouldst thoii, 0&- 
waldy strive to save me from their jdstioe, 
my owifi hand shall ^id the iexistence thou 
hart compelled me to sustain even thus 
kiig.'' 

'* Then," said Oswald, '' Ethdw^dhas 
no longer a friend to ^K,ploi(e bis fate, 
skdce the connt De Ventiuiel, whojprefdsis- 
ed to protect him, forgetful ^f lids k 
cause, sacrifices lus own life to i^dl « 
kdn." 

^' Of whom dost thou qpeak ?" he in- 
quired. •* Riviers was not a viUaw ; ht 
loved Adelaide, but I tore her from him ; 

he loved Victoria, and I N o, no^ ^ 

was not innocent, ^n* I had beeti danmed 
indeed !*--But I wronged him-*^ei^'' soft- 
ening his voice, '* he was the ilfitred 
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Oswala knew tears t)nly could relieve 
hit heated brain^^md terminate Ms pll»i«[)t 
A&usy. TodSkclihda^^csi^q«^he«dep(r 
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ed the oiilyr expedient Ie£t bim-~thst of 
woridng on his feelings 

" My lord does well," he said^ ** toJu9* 
tifyithe wretch who ix>bbed him of every 
Uisssing'-^'' thexcoiint looked' at him insi^ 
lence as^ he proceeded-^" who Md the 
foundation of all his^ misery, deprived^ him 
(rf^hi^diild, and would have deprived'him 
also of his countess." 

Taking i^e hand of Oswald^ whik his 
whole flnrne ^ook with agony, he inquired 
what he meant ? 

"Mean^ mylbrd?^— thatlhave ft)r ye«rs 
(^^shed> a belief monsieur Riviers^ knew 
tiie fate oP the young count- — ^thathe^knew 
mademoiselle Victoria wa» not what: he 
p*oclaitned her, and<that< healone poison- 
ed' the mind of the amiable « countess;'^ 

At the name of hi$ child, agony becsune 
a term inadequate to express. the Other's 
fiehngs^ 

^ How often, in the* Uttarness of? my 
heart," he excldmed, *^ have Iwursed the 
\wftetcb who robbed me of my boy !•— If itr 
wa&tbiee,RivifiEB, twiee:ten:lW>>isBS^'icjs^^ 
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could not inflict the tortures I have felt ! — 
Stubborn nature, to stand the test I have 
borne ! — to survive such a wife — such a 
child!'' and the tears Oswald watched 
with impatience at last burst their con- 
fines; the seasonable relief, as usual, re^ 
stored reason, and he inquired why, if be- 
lieying what he had asserted, Oswald had 
thus long concealed the fatal truth ? 

" Because," he replied, " I had no clue, 
my lord, to discover the lost treasure, and 
surmises, founded only on my own obser- 
vation, would have had little weight ; but 
every hope I have for years cherished is 
now revived by Ethelwald's having found 
a father, since those who own him cannot 
be ignorant of my young lord; and if T 
wrong monsieur Riviers,may Heaven for- 
give me !" ^ 

" But where am I to find the second vic- 
tim?" said the count, moumfiiUy. " I. 
too had hoped a discovery of his parents 
would have led to the authors of my in-'- 
jury, but they are still veiled from my 
semnb ; and in the loss of Ethel wald, my/ 
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child has died again, for dead be certainly 
is to me." 

•* At least, my lord will, I trust, perse- 
vere in his intention of striving to pene- 
trate the mystery," returned Oswald, see- 
ing him more collected, " for I am pre- 
possessed that it will not prove a vain at- 
tempt." 

There was an irresistible influence which 
he held over the mind of his lord tliat was 
seldom exerted without effect ; only the 
assiduous attention of this valuable domes- 
tic would have supported him under his 
affliction, and he now listened to his per- 
suasive arguments till he became so ex- 
hilarated by expectation, that every inter- 
vening difficulty was borne down by a 
prospect, however distant, of ultimate suc- 
cess, and he promi||^, the event of his 
trial once known, to begin an immediate 
journey to Breslaw, as the first step to his 
farther pursuit of Ethelwald. He agreed 
also to shorten his visit at the villa ; and as 
his spirits, weakened by the painful exer- 
tion they had sustained, left hioi ^ ^x«ax 
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well^ he agreed to Oswaidfs entBeoties of 
being pennitted to pass the nighiruihis 
room, on a bed prepared for tiie pucpose ; 
and he rethed to his own in.a mom:tnnk 
quU,. but equally distressed frame of mind, 
o» which too many painful reflecttioni 
crowded to render ti^ sleep peaceful- which 
exhausted nature forced on Him, and which 
hia dreamv in part, realized; for he* beheld 
Ethel wald, as he had^ lefbBeauvoiiv cmsfling 
the lawn leading to the dbateau» andholik 
ing aniniknt whom he loie w to be his fost 
Henry : but at the moment he would have 
flbwn to them, an irresisldbte pow^r ok 
strained the attempt^ and Victoria, taldng 
the infant from Ethel wald, whom, she had! 
followed' at some distance di^appeamd 
with him. 

He had then passi|||| his trial; and stood 
' aoeused of muMer, which his own lifewai^ 
to expiate. Encircled with chains, in at 
vile dungeon, without light or fbodj» he^was: 
waiting the awful fiat, when a bii^it flame' 
iDumined his cell, and looking' up, hebe^ 
held the fair foniv csf AjSetdde^ clbtbed w 
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spotless white, standing near him ; a sor- 
rowing dejection marked her pale features, 
which were wasted to a mere shade of what 
she once.was, but still retained their former 
lovely expression. He called on her name, 
but without answering, she pressed her lips 
to his, and vanished. 

The disappointment had so harassed 
him that he awoke, and not instantly re- 
collecting where he was, looked round; but 
every faculty was benumbed, when his eyes 
encountered the same figure of Adelaide, as 
it stood beside him, and, motionless with 
terror, he could only look on the phantom 
as it glided from him ; nor was it till he 
had lost sight of her receding steps that 
he had power to call his servant, who slept 
near him undisturbed. 

To his inquiries if 1^ had seen any thing 
passing in the room, ne answered — " No;" 
and on his naming what he had himself 
witnessed, Oswald assured him it must have 
been the effect of his mind dwelling so in- 
tensely on the painful subject. Despising 

VOL. III. M 
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the superstitious terrors to ii^hich so many 
are slaves, he readily admitted it must have 
arisen in a distempered mind, and though 
he still shooltirom the agitation in which 
he had beenrdndeavoured to chase it air 
together as the force of imagination : but 
the power of sleep was gone, and on a 
restless and disturbed pillow he passed the 
residue of a tedious night, during which 
reason convinced him this visit to Le Blanc 
would, if prolonged, totally disarm him of 
the little fortitude he possessed, and which 
he already feared was insufficient to sup- 
'port him through t^e approaching tnsX ; 
he therefore determined on leaving Gras- 
cony early the following morning, instead 
of pursuing his first design, which was to 
have indulged the pleasing melancholy of 
wandering in its onc^pved scenes, and ex- 
ploring every room tnat could remind him 
of a happiness for ever relinquished; when, 
therefore, Beatrice paid her respects to 
him, he told her his stay would be shorter 
than he at first expected; but that he might 
return at a future ^riod, when* he should 
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pay her a longer visit, adding — ** My 
mind^ Beatrice, is yet too weak to bear the 
remembrance every object awakens." 

" Ah, my lord," she replied, ** Le Blanc 
is very unlike what it was when you were 
last here ; but I would fain trust it will not 
always be thus desolate, and that, old as I 
am, I shall yet see your lordship mpore 
happy." 

" At least," thought the count, " my 
despair has not tinctured my faithful ser- 
vants with its gloomy power, for they all 
anticipate returning peace ; but my expec- 
tations do not raise a fabric oil the foun- 
dation to which their honest zeal would 
woo ma" 

He thanked her for the kind interest she 
expressed for his welfare, and inquired if 
any thing was wan|[^g, to render her situ- 
ation and Cleon's more comfortable to their 
declining years, or if additional servants 
came to the villa, would, by enlarging 
their society, make them more pleasant ? 

^ By no means, your lordship," she re- 

m8 
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plied ; " we want no other ooitipany, and 
are as happy as we can be under such cir- 
cumstances : through your bounty we are 
enabled to support my niece, who attends 
on us, and unless you were to live again 
at the villa, we want no other addition ; 
though, if it is your lordship's pleasure to 
send others, we should, of course, endea- 
vour to make them happy." 

" That I do not doubt,'* said the count; 
" but if you are satisfied, I have no reason 
to be otherwise, therefore all shall remain 
as it is at present." 

He then (p^missed her ; ^but Oswald, anx- 
ious to keep hifi spirits on the level to 
which he had brought them, endavroured 
to remain with him the whole day, and by 
occasionally breaking in upon his reverieSr 
prevented his relapsii|§ into those dreadful 
paroxysms, whose frequent repetitions had 
nearly destroyed one of nature's noblei^ 
structures. A strong inclination urged 
him to enter the room in which Riviers 
and himself had fought; but he felt it 
would unnerve evexy tesolution he had 
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formed, and left the villa without having 
done so, or indeed entered any apartment 
but that in which he slept, and those in- 
habited by Beatrice and her ancient com- 
panion, whose blessings followed his de- 
p^ture. 



CHAPTER VI. 



On his arrival in Guienn^ ]||| found pa- 
pers indicating that every preparation 
havin^been completed, he would hold 
biinfself in readiness to stand his trial on 
the following week. This he did ; and, 
Hiuch as he had feU^for the fate of Riviers, 
often as he had regretted the destiny which 
gave him a: superiority in the combat, now 
that it was come to the test, his own heart 
acquitting him of every unjust advantage, 
and his resolution strengthened by the in- 
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sinuations of Oswald, he entered the court 
with a dignity of soul that gave his friends 
- a triumph, and crushed the weak suspicion 
of those who had dared to question his in- 
nocence. Every eye was fixed on him ; 
and when, to the charge preferred against 
him, in a firm and determined voice he 
pleaded not guilty, every tongue seemed 
ready*tQ vouch for the truth of his asser- 
tion. 

The witnesses against him were then 
examined : these were, at the death of 
monsieur Riviers, domestics in his house- 
hold ; but||^ evidence amounted only 
to an account of the reports circmlated by 
his valet, that their master had beffk mur- 
dered by the count De Vwnuiel ; and he 
had sworn to him, on his deathbed, nevex 
to rest till he had avenged his cause by 
bringing the count to a public trial for the 
same : but this man had since died by a 
faU fix)m his horse ; and, as their further 
evidence served rather to criminate mon- 
sieur Riviers than confirm the guilt they 
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were called on to prove, they were re- 
manded, and Oswald next minutely exa- 
mined. 

His account of the affair, as far as it 
came within his knowledge, was brief and 
judicious, leaving little room for doubt as 
to the veracity of aught he had asserted. 
The statement of his other servants, during 
their different examinations, fully proved 
no pains had been taken to bias them in 
favour of their lord, since the character 
they gave him was such as the wKole 
neighbourhood was ready to ooAfirm ; but 
„o^ of them were suffiden1^|cq«ainted 
with the transaction to deddethe opinion 
of an Apartial jury ; which was still un- 
determined, when a stranger to all parties 
entreated permission to speak. 

His appearance, indepeiment of the mo- 
tive which brought him there, exdted the 
attention of all present ; for had famine 
sent an ambassador from the court of po- 
verty, and clothed him with appropriate 
garments, she could not have selected a 
more proper subject. 
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. In a tremulous voice he inquired which 
was the count De Vennuiel ? and, on his 
being told, exclaimed — " Let me then do 
him the only justice now in my power, for 
I have wronged him past forgiveness! 
Heavep has suspended its last judgments^ 
till my famished lips have pronounced my 
opinion of his innocence." 

" And who art thou, child of miseryj,^" 
said the count, " for thy features are total- 
ly unknown to me?" 

" Would they had always been so !" he 
replied, ^* for then I had not performed 
the vile dgjji I have come to confess to 
you. I whence an inferior servant in 
your lordship's household ; but h||^piaess 
extended to the lowest menial under your 
roof, and I was then happy, because I was 
innocent, but tiSp poor to escape the snare 
laid for my destruction. Chance brought 
m^^quainted with the vile agent of mon- 
sieur Riviers, the tool whom he su{^rted 
to complete the plots no mind less base 
than his own could have devised. With 
promises of a bettei dtuatvou, he lured me 
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from my place, which I left on an idle pre- 
tence, and went to reside with him, till he 
could fulfil his agreement. He then lived 
in a small hut bordering the Bay of Bis- 
cay, and following the employment of a 
fisherman; but plunder afforded him a 
much better support, while, seduced by 
the wealth, of which I was promised an 
equal share, I consented to join five others, 
who formed a gang answering any purpose 
on which he chose to employ them, that 
might add to his avarice. 

" I became his confident ; and., while he 
appeared to keep others in ao^ection to 
his vile^umour, I alone was consulted, 
and soon learned monsieur Riviers was his 
patron, who often had occasion for his* ser- 
vices, and rewarded him . fpndsomely for 
whatever he did. — * But,*^ added he, * he is 
a. sworn enemy of your late master.' 

' That,' I said, * must be a mistake ;' as 
I believed there did not live two dearer 
friends. 

* Yes,' he replied, * the world believes 

m3 
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SO ; but he has done him too great an in- 
jury ever to be forgotten :' and he then told 
me a long story of his having loved the 
countess for many years, but that your lord- 
ship, by the most unjust means, deprived 
him of her, though he was always her 
greatest favourite. 

** All this I thought very strange ; but 
he had so much power over me, that I was 
easily persuaded to any thing he wished ; 

V 1 

and lie not only declared it was so, but 
that he would never rest till he had been 
revenged,^ 

* I hadffice,' he said, * nearly done the 
business for him ; but a blundeq||g cow- 
ard, whom I relied on to help me through 
it, missed his aim, and shot the horse he 
rode instead oifthe rider.* 

The count sickened at a reedHedion of 
the deed thus related, and scarcely believed 
what he heard was real, while the man 
went on. 

* For this,' he added, * though it failed, 
I was handsomely rewarded ; but a richer 
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booty awaits me on the next enterprise, and 
as I shall need an assistant, with that one 
I must divide the prize, which will be con- 
siderable, for I am to name my price for 
the undertaking.* 

" I inquired of what nature his service 
was to be, and had half determined in my 
own mind, if a further injury was intend- 
ed your lordship, I would by some means 
make you acquainted with it : but I was 
told the plot was not ripe ; and if, in the 
mean time, I would turn it over in my 
own mind, and become his companion in 
it, I should have no further occasion for 
servitii^e while I lived. Constantly he 
was telling me of the money — my already 
corrupted heart became eager for the share 
with ii^ich I purchased Iny destruction, 
and prortised' to render him every service 
that .he might require of me. 

** Several days passed on, when Fran- 
dsco told me all was ready ; and added — 
* We can meet with no diflSculty, as you 
are so well acquainted with the howsfc^ 
and we are only going lo TDSiJ&fe «sv e^- 
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change, which is no robbery : but remeqa* 
ber, Frederick,' he said, sternly, * your life 
pays the forfeit of a discovery, for should 
you attempt to deceive me, I will lay such 
a crime to your charge, that, having sworn 
to it, not all the count's power shall secure 
you from my revenge.' 

" Vexed that he should, mistrust me, 
and fearful of losing the promised reward 
of my villany, I agreed to take any oath 
by which he thouglit proper to bind me, 
that I was ready to serve monsieur Biviers 
pr himself to , the utmost of my power, 
where murder was not included. 

* Pshaw !' he replied, * that even^ could 
be of no consequence, since it is only an 
infant ; but do your part, and leave the rest 
to chance.' -# 

^ I was then told what was ei^jjpiected of 
me, which was, privately to convev the 
young count from your lordship's house ; 
and, as Francisco said you were better able 
to support it than himself, he should take 
thp liberty of leaving one of his own in- 
stead of it" 
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The coiint^ frantic at this intelligence of 
his child's destroyer, eagerly demanded of 
the man, whom he seized with violence, 
what he had done with him ?. ' 

" Ah, my lord I** he cried, " Heaven 
spared his innocence, and me perhaps from 
perdition; for, had Francisco murdered 
him, it would have been me who placed 
him in his power. But in his next con- 
versation he told me he had still better 
news, for that madame Victoria had sent 
privately for him, and promised, if te 
would let her have the child, to give him 
a second sum, and that monsieur De Ri- 
viers should never know it, as it was her 
intention to send him into- Switzerland ; 
and further, if he could provide a person 
to condiM^ him there in safety, he also 
should beJpndsomely rewarded. 

" Pleasm with the proposal, I volun- 
teered|ik> convey him there myself; and 
now we had only to settle the completion 
of our plan." 

" First tell me," said the count, ifaipa- 
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tiendy, '* what became of my child? Ihat 
you tore hun from me I too well knofw^ 
by what means argues little to my now 
distracting suspense/ As to his preseit 
fate, tell me I have yet a diild, and a fa- 
ther's curses shall become blessings to 
sooth your future existence. Lead me to 
him, and I become your everlasting debt* 
orr 

** Heaven send I could do so P replied 
the trembling wretch ; '* but I know not 
whether he is now living, or where. I 
conveyed him in safety (since I am to pass 
over the means used for aocomplislung our 
design) to Zurich, in Switzerland ; and, 
having delivered him to the person whose 
direction I had, returned to Gascony, and 
received my reward I have simse sought 
him, but in vain ; and all I ^tmd leam 
was, that the old gentleman W whom I 
carried him was dead, and madame l^lriers, 
who had resided some years with him, was 
removed to another part, with her . iliece- 
and the little boy.** 
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Contending emotions deprived the 
count of judging whether he ought to 
Uess or execrate the conduct of madame 
Riviers, who was, of course, Victoria De 
Luziana. She had doubtless preserved 
him from the power of his accursed enemy 
— ^but why, if he lived, had she kept him 
twenty years in ignorance of his fate ? and 
that he was dead, was the only conclusion 
he could draw. 

** What further, destroyer of my peace,** 
he said, addressing the man, *^ hast thobiiii 
store for me ? Perhaps thou canst tell m^ 
of my poor Ethel wald ?" forgetting he was 
the child of a vagrant being, who had plot- 
ted his destruction. 

The poor wretch gazed at him, uncon- 
scious of ^ whom he meant, and said — *^ I 
know not|phom your lordship is , speak- 
ing of; for myself, the wealth I had pro- 
curedNlDon deprived me of rest I heard 
of the state into which you and the coun- 
tess were plunged for the loss of your son, 
and wished most fervently that £rjiiML, 
never undertaken the busmen \ \sv>X\3Bt«- 
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ror kept me silent, till the fatal dud took 
place. 

" Then it was Francisco again assailed me. 
— * Frederick/ he said, * we shall lose our 
fiiend, but so good a master must not die 
unrevenged; nay, he has offered to rew^d 
our fidelity still further, and asks but one 
poor return for his bounty.' 

* And what,' I demanded, * is it ?' 

* That we will assert he fell unfeirly.' 

* But how,' I replied, doubtingly, * can 
that be, when we were not present, and 
only learnt the story from report ?' _ 

* We can have further evidence,' he re- 
turned. * At his own request, I am to 
convey you to his chamber, where he will 
explain himself: here you can accomplish 
his last wish, which is, to swear his dying 
lips pronounced the count De Vennuiel 
his murderer.' ' "" 

^' I would have said — ^ Have we not al- 
ready injured him enough?' but dared 
not, and contented myself with inquir- 
ing if he really thought that was the 
case ? 
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" He answered no — ^he believed it was a 
fair contest; but continued — * That is 
nothing to our purpose ; we shall get a 
good sum for making the promise, and, if 
he dies, may p^dl^tps get a little more 
from the count,^dft:a second promise not 
to appear against him ; for that he will be 
tried for the murder, fair as was the busi- 
ness, is most certain/ 

" Francisco had implanted his own ava^ 
rice in my breast, for the sum of which 
he spoke with so much transport fille^ypae 
with the same, and I readily agreed to at- 
tend him : but our wicked intention was 
checked, for, at the hour appointed for 
our secret interview with monsieur Ri- 
viers, his valet sent my companion notice 
of his^ death, but that he hoped he would 
still abide by the instructions given him, 
having satisfied his master in his last mo- 
ments that the count should not long sur- 
vive him." 

This testimony, given with so much ac- 
curacy, stamped the opinion which al- 
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ready leaned to the count's side; and, 
while the court testified their a\)horrence 
of such a character as Biviers, they weie 
unanimous in pronouncing De Vennuiel 
innocent, and, as such, ioquitted him : but 
he was much too wretched to participate 
in the pleasure it afforded his friends, who 
pressed round to congratulate him on his 
triumph; and, while he was conveyed 
home amidst the plaudits and exclamations 
of a delighted populace, to which he was 
ohlaKd to submit, his soul was absorbed in 
the wonderful relation of the wretch, whom 
he ordered Oswald to conduct in safety to 
the castle. 

Frantic with joy, Oswald, in imagina- 
tion, already beheld the fulfilment of his 
own prognostics ; and, in rapture at the 
discovery of his young lord, forgot his 
present fate was still uncertain. His sus- 
picions as to the secret enemy of his be- 
loved master were now fully confirmed ; 
and a thousand times he blessed the pe- 
nitent miscreant, who, oppressied by hun- 
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ger, and the stings of a guilty consdenoe, 
had revealed the source of so much mi* 
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